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PREFACE. 

In continuing the series of historical illustrations 
successively presented to the public at the Prin- 
cess's Theatre, I have on this occasion selected 
Shakespere's King Henri/ the Eighthi as not only- 
offering a marked contrast to the remote and gorge- 
ous antiquity of Sardanapaliis, the barbaric wildness 
oiMacbethy the feudal pomp of King John, and the 
exciting variety of Richard the Third ; but as em- 
bracing a period and a chain of events more recent 
and more familiar, connected with a higher civi- 
lization, intimately associated with our strongest 
national feelings, and above all, productive of that 
wonderful and controlling change in the destinies 
of England — the Reformation. 

This play is supposed to have been vmtten 
in 1601, fifty -five years after the death of the 
monarch, a portion of whose life is. therein deli- 
neated. The five acts occupy twelve years of 
a busy and most important reign (commencing in 
1521, and ending with the christening of the 
infant Elizabeth in 1533); and include those lead- 
ing incidents which were the human means of 
establishing the standard religion of our country. 

The interest of the subject is also peculiarly 
increased, when we reflect that this dramatic 
history was moulded by the master mind of Eng- 
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VI PREFACE. 

land's poet^ so neax the time when his principal 
personages occupied the stirring scene in animated 
reality; and that the entire generation of their 
contemporaries had not passed away, inasmuch as 
some yet survived who had known and could de- 
scribe them. 

Cavendish, the faithful usher of Wolsey, and the 
recorder of his deeds, died only two or three years 
before Shakespere was bom. The poet, who came 
to London in very early youth, might have formed 
the personal acquaintance of more than one grey- 
beaded elder, who remembered the trial, divorce, 
and death of Katharine of Axragon ; the favor and 
fall of the great Cardinal; the marriage, coronation, 
and execution of Anne Boleyn ; the christening of 
her daughter Elizabeth ; and the first dawn of the 
recently established fiiith. 

To give full effect to this noble play, informa- 
tion has been sought from every source which 
could contribute to the realization of what may 
be almost termed the domestic habits of the 
English Court, three hundred years ago. Shake- 
spere has so closely followed Cavendish in several 
of the most important scenes, that they become in 
fact a dramatized transcript from the pages of 
that interesting and honest biographer. The 
grand festival at York Place is so clearly de- 
scribed by the early historian, and so minutely 
copied by the poet, that there is no difficulty in 
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PREFACE. VU 

conveying an exact picture of the order of the 
entertainment as it actually occurred; with the 
interruption caused by the arrival of the king and 
his twelve attendant nobles, masqued and dis- 
guised as shepherds, escorted by sixteen torch 
bearers, and accompanied by drums and fifes. 

In the disposition of the stage at the trial of 
Queen Katharine, I have again followed Cavendish, 
as well as the corresponding account in D'Aubign6's 
** History of the Reformation.'* 

The christening of the fiiture Protestant Queen 
Elizabeth was solemnized with all the rites of the 
Church of Home, at the Grey Friars, Greenwich 
(not a vestige of which now remains) ; and I have 
taken advantage of the historical fact of the Lord 
Mayor and City Council proceeding to the royal 
oer^xumial in their state barges, to give a panora- 
mic view of London, as it then appeared, con- 
cluding with the old Palace of Greenwidi, where 
Queen Anne Boleyn resided at the time. 

These vi^ws have been copied from a drawing 
by Antony Van Den Wynyrerde, A.D. 1643 
(Sutherland Collection, Bodleian Library, Oxford), 
which is indeed the only authority we possess on 
the subject. The scene in which the two Cardi- 
nab, Wolsey and Campeius, visit Queen Katha- 
rine in the Palace of Bridewell after the trial, so 
graphically described by Cavendish, is now re- 
stored for the first time. The ** Vision " iu the 
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chamber of the dying Katharine, at Kimbolton 
Castle, replaces the introduced song of Patience, 
and the comparatively recent air of Handel; 
which change, I trust, will be conridered more 
appropriate^ as bearing out the Queen's descrip- 
tion of her dream, and preserving the original 
idea of Shakespere. 

The fifth act has of late years been entirely 
omitted. The portion relating to the christening 
of the royal infant, the Princess Elizabeth, is 
now restored. Any further addition would ex- 
tend the representation beyond reasonable limits. 

Strutt observes, in his '^ Manners and Customs 
of the English," that tiie whole life of Henry the 
Eighth (especially during the time when that pom- 
pous prelate. Cardinal Wolsey, was in fevor), 
abounded with processions and princely shows of 
grandeurandmagnificence. This pageantry, Shake- 
spere has vivified with the inspiration of his poetic 
genius, and has thus produced, as Coleridge says, 
** a sort of historical masque or show play." 

Where it has been possible to find music suffi- 
cientiy ancient to coincide with the period of the 
play, it has been introduced. The remaining por- 
tions, together with the overture, entre-actes, and 
duet of " Orpheus with his Lute," have been com- 
posed by Mr. J. L. Hatton, with a view to corre- 
Bpond expressly with the earlier selections. 

The air that accompanies the king's dance at 
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the festival, and called '* Wolsey's WUd or Wfle," 
is taken from Wm. Ballet's Lute Book; a MS. in 
the library of Trinity College, Dublin. The 
tunes therein bear evidence of being collected in 
the reign of Queen Mary, and are considered to 
be as old as the time of Henry the EightL The 
dance of the torch bearers (which is adopted from 
a French print, illustrating a masque in the age 
of Francis the First) is accompanied by the music 
of the oldest Morris Dance known to exist; while 
" Lightie Love Ladies," supposed to be the fa- 
vorite air of Shakespere himself, precedes and 
follows the dream of Queen Katharine. 

In the revival of Henry the Eighth, under 
its present form, it will be perceived that I have 
ventured to differ from the stage arrangements 
of my predecessors. Although in their time fine 
scenic effects were produced, and much pageantry 
was displayed, the management did not attempt, 
nor did the public require, that scrupulous adhe- 
rence to historical truth in costume, architecture, 
and the multiplied details of action, which modem 
taste demands, and is so capable of appreciating, 
when employed in the service of the monarch of 
dramatic poetry. 

It has been my endeavor in this, as in former 
productions of a similar kind, to act upon the 
advice of the celebrated antiquarian, Francis 
Douce, so far as is compatible with theatrical 
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effect ; and " by exhibiting times as they were, 
to render ihe stage what it should be — a true 
and perfect mirror of history and manners." 

Let me here freely acknowledge the advan- 
tages I have derived from various sources in ihe 
illustration o£ this play: more especially do I 
take this opportunity of expressing my obligations 
to Ch9xleB Hamilton Smith, Esq., . author of 
*' Ancient Costume of Great Britain and Ireland," 
&c. &c ; to Henry Shaw, Esq., F.S. A., author of 
*^ Dresses and Decorations of the Middle Ages ;'* 
and also to Sir Charles Young, of the College of 
Arms. For the architectural portion I am indebted 
to the valuable assistance of George Godwin^ 
Esq^^ F.R.S., of the Royal Institute of Architects. 

I cannot conclude this notice without an allu- 
sion to Mrs. Charles Kean's return to the stage, 
after a long secession, occasioned by severe illness. 
It is only thus that I can record my appreciation 
of the compliment she has received in the volun- 
tary proposal of the ladies of the company, not 
representing characters in the play, to appear as 
her *' Ladies in waiting." Such an offer is- the 
more valuable, as it combines a graceful expres- 
sion of personal esteem, with a zealous desire to 
uphold the interests of the theatre. 

CHARLES KEAN. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— LONDON. OLD PALACE YARD, 
WESTMINSTER* 

Enter the Duke o/'Nobpolk, l.h. ; the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, and the Lord Abexgayenny,! b.h. 

Buck. Good morrow, and well met. How have you 
done. 
Since last we saw in France ? 

Nor. I thank your grace : 

Healthful ; and ever since a fresh admirer 
Of what I saw there. 

Buck, An untimely ague 

Stay*d me a prisoner in my chamber, when 
Those suns of glory, those two lights of men, 
Met in the vale of Andren. J • 

Nor, Then you lost 

The view of earthly glory. Men might say, 
Till this time, pomp was single ; but now man*ied 
To one above itself. Each following day 
Became the next day's master, till the last 
Made former wonders it's. To-day, the French, 

♦ Copied from a drawing made by Antony Van Den Wyn- 
yrerde, a.d. 1543, and preserved in the Bodleian Library, 
Oxford. 

t George Nevill, who married Mary, daughter of Edward 
Stafford, I>uke of Buckingham. 

X Guynes then belonged to the English, and Arde to the 
French ; they are towns in Picardy, and the Valley of Ardren 
or Andren lay between them. The meeting of Henry the 
Eighth and Francis the First, which procured this place the 
name of " The Field of the Cloth of Gold," took place on the 
7thof June, 1620. 
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12 KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. [act i. 

All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods. 

Shone down the.Engfish ; and, to-morrow, they 

Made Britain, India : every man, that stood, 

Show'd like a mine. The two kings, 

Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst, 

As presence did present them. When these suns 

(For so they phrase them), by their heralds challeng'd 

The noble spirits to arms, they did perform 

Beyond thought's compass ; that former fabulous story. 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit, 

That Bevis was believed.* 

Buck. Who did guide ? 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together ? 

Nor. One, certes, that promises no element 
In such a business. 

Buck, I pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nor. All this was order'd by the good discretion 
Of the right reverend cardinal of York. 

Btick. The devil speed hidi ! no man's pie is freed 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in these fierce vanities ? 

Aber, I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him, — let some graver eye 
Pierce into that ; but I can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him. 

Buck. Why took he upon him. 

Without the privity o' th* king, to appoint 
Who should attend on him ? He makes up the file 
Of all the gentry ; for the most part such, 
Too, whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon. What did this vanity, 
But minister communication of a most poor issue ? 

Nor. 'Like it your Gi*ace, 

The State takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. You know his nature, 
That he's revengeful ; and, I kno^ , his sword 

* The old romantic legend of Bevis of Southampton. This 
Bevis (or Beavois) a Saxon, was for his prowess, created by 
William theX^onqueror, Earl of Southampton. 
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Hath a sharp edge : it's long, and, it may be said, 
It reaches far ; and where 'twill not extend. 
Thither he darts it. Bosom up my counsel, 
You'll find it wholesome. Lo, where comes that rock. 
That I advise your shunning. 

TRUMPET MARCH. 
4 Trumpeters. 
6 Guards. 

Pursuiyant, with the great sUyer-gilt mace of the Chancellor . 
2 Gentlemen, with ulyer headed stayeH. 
Gentleman, carrying the Great Seal of England. 
2 Gentlemen Ushers, with wands. 
Priest carrying Cardinal's hat. 
2 Gentlemen Ushers, with wands. 
2 Laymen, carrying silver pillars. (1) 
2 Priests, cairymg sUyer crosses.* 
8 Henchmen, supporting the canopy oyer Cardinal Wolsey, 

and followed by 
2 Pages. 
2 Secretaries. 
2 Chaplains. 
8 Footmen. 
6 Guards. 
Theprocession stops when Wolsey is in the centre of the stage. 

\The Cardinal l.h., in his passage Jixeth 
* his eye on Buckingham, and Buck- 
ingham on himy both/uUqfdisdain.{2) 

Wol, The Duke of Buckingham's surveyor ? ha ! 
Where*s his examination ? 

1 Seer, Here, so please you. 

WoL Is he in person ready ? 

I Seer, Ay, please your grace. 

Wol. Well, we shall then know more ; and Buckingham 
Shall lessen this hig look 

[Exeunt Wolsey and train, k.h. March repeated. 

Buck. This butcher's cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Have not the power to muzzle him. I read in his looks 
Matter against me ; and his eye revil'd 
Me, as his abject object : at this instant 

* One of Wolse/s crosses denoted his being legate ; the 
other was borne before him either as cardinal or archbishop. 
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14 KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. [act i. 

He bores me with some trick. He*8 gone to the king ; 

I'll follow, and out-stare him. 
Nor, Stay, my lord. 

And let your reason with your choler question 

What 'tis you go about. 

Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot 

That it do singe yourself. Be advis'd. 
Buck. Sir, 

I am thankful to you ; and 1*11 go along 

By your prescription : — ^but ttiis top-proud fellow, 

I do know to be corrupt and treasonous. 

Nor. ^ Say not, treasonous. 

Buck. To the king I'll say't ; and make my vouch as 
strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both (for he is equal ravenous. 

As he is subtle ; and as prone to mischief, 

As able to perform it) : 

Only to show his pomp as well in France 

As here at home, suggests the king our master 

To this last costly treaty, the interview. 

That swallow'd so much treasure, and like a glass 

Did break i' th' rinsing. 

Nor. 'Faith, and so it*did. 

Buck. Pray, give me favour, sir. This cunning cardinal 

The articles o' th' combination drew, 

As himself pleas'd ; and they were ratified. 

As h e cried, Thus let be. Now this follows, 

(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 

To th' old dam, treason) — Charles the emperor. 

Under pretence to see the queen his aunt, 

(For 'twas, indeed, his colour ; but he came 

To whisper Wolsey), here makes visitation : 

His fears were, that the interview betwixt 

England and France might, through their amity, 

Breed him some prejudice. He privily 

Deals with our cardinal ; but when the way was made. 

And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus desir'd ;— 

That he would please to alter the king's course. 

And break the foresaid peace. Let the king know, 

(As soon he shall by me) that thus the cardinal 
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Does buy and Bell bis honour as he pleases, 
And for bis own advantage. 

Nor. I am sorry 

To bear this of him ; and could wish you were 
Something mistaken in't. 

Buck. No, not a syllable ; 

I do pronounce him in that very shape, 
He shall appear in proof. 

Enter Bbakdon, b.h., a Sergeant at Arms^ and eight 
of the King's Guard, 

Bran. Your office, Sergeant ; execute it. 

Serg, Sir, 

My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck. Lo you, my lord, 

The net has fall'n upon me ; I shall perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bran. 1 am sotry 

To see you ta*en from liberty. 'Tis his highness' pleasure, 
You shall to th' Tower. 

Buck It will help me nothing. 

To plead mine innocence ; for that die is on me. 
Which makes my whitest part black. The will of heaven 
Be done in this and all things ! — I obey. 
O my Lord Aberga'ny, fare you weU. 

Bran. Nay, he must bear you company :— The king 

[^Td Abbbgatennt. 

Is pleas'd, you shall to th' Tower, till you know 
How he determined further. 

Aber, As the duke said. 

The will of heaven be done, and die king's pleasure 
By me obey'd. 

Bran. I have a warrant from 
The kin^, to attach Lord Montacote ;* and the bodies 

* This was Heonr Pole, gmndson to George, Duke of 
Clarence, and eldest brother to Cardinid Pole. Be was after- 
wards executed* 
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Of the duke's confessor, John de la Court,* 
One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor, — 
Buck, So, so ; 

These are the limbs of the plot : No more, I hope. 

Bran. A monk o' th' Ghartreux. 

Btick. O, Nicholas Hopkins ? 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My surveyor is false ; the o'er-great csurdinal 
Hath show'd him gold : my life is spann'd already : 
I am the shadow of poor Buckingham ; 
Whose figure, even, this instant, cloud puts on, 
By darkening my clear sun. — My lord, farewell.f 

[^Exeunt Buckingham, Abergavenny, Bbandon, 
and Guards, l.h. Nobfolk, b.h. 



SCENE II.— THE COUNCIL-CHAMBERJ 

Flourish of Trumpets — Bishops, Judges, and Lords 
of the Privy Council discovert^. 

Enter, l.h., four Mace Bearers, Lobd Chamberlain, 
King and Wolset, Lovell and Guildporb, two 
Secretaries. The King enters leaning on the Car^ 
dinoTs shoulder. 

K. Hen. My life itself, and the best heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care : I stood i'th* level 
Of a fuU-charg'd confederacy, and give thanks 
To you that chok*d it. — Let be call'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's — \Exit Guildfobd, 

L.H.] in person 
I'll hear him lus confessions justify ; 

* The name of this Monk of the Chartreux was John de la 
Car, alias de la Court — see Molinshed. 

t The Duke of Buckin^am was committed to the Tower, on 
the 16th April, 1521. This nobleman was the fifth in his 
family who nad died a violent death. His father was beheaded 
by Richard m. His grandfather fell in the battle of St. Albans ; 
his great grandfather was slain m the fight at Northampton ; 
and the fauer of this last met his fate on the field of Shrews- 
bury. 

X This scene is a restoration of the painted chamber at 
Westminster, from Capon's drawing in Vetusta Monumetita. 
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And point by point the treasons of his master 
He shall again relate. 

The King takes his state. The Lords of the Council 
take their several places. The Cardinal places himself 
under the King's feet, on his right side, 

A noiie within, crying^ Room for the Qiieen,* Enter the 
QueeHy ushered hy the Dukes of Norfolk and Suf- 
folk, and Guildford : she kneels. The King riseth 
from his state, takes her up, and placeth her by him, 

K, Hen, Arise. 

Q, Kath, Nay, we must longer kneel ; I am a suitor. 

K, Hefi, Arise, and take place by us :-^Half your suit 
Never name to us; you have half our power : 
The other moiety, ere you ask, is given ; 
Hepeat your will, and take it. 

Q, Kdth, Thank your majesty. 

That you would love yourself; and, in that love. 
Not unconsidered leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your oflSce, is the point 
Of my petition. 

K. Hen, Lady, mine, pro6eed. 

Q. Kath, I a-m solicited, not by a few, 
An.l those of true condition, that your subjects 
Are in great grievance : there have been commissions 
Srtut down among them, which hath flaw'd the heart' 
Of all fheir loyalties :^- wherein, although. 
My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Most bitterly on you, as putter- on * 
Of £hese exactions, yet the king our master, 
(Whose honour heaven shield from Soil !) even he 

escapes not 
Langualge unmannerly, yea, such which breaks 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rebellion. 

^or. {rising) Not almost appears, 
It doth appear : for, upon these taxations, 

^ Katharine of Arragon, daughter of Ferdinand the Fifth, of 
Castile* married, in 1601, Arthur, son of Henry the Seventh, 
and he dying in five months after, she was married, in 1509, to 
Henry the Kighth, by whom she was the mother of Mary^ 
'-^CraM>*t MUtorieal Diclion<u'y, 
9 
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The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them 'longing, compelFd by hunger. 
And lack of other means, are all in an uproar. 
And danger serves among them. 

K, Hen, Taxation ! 

Wherein ? and what taxation ? — My lord cardinal, 
You that are blam*d for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation ? 

Wol. Please you, sir, 

I know but of a single part, in aught 
Pertains to th' state ; and front but in that file 
Where others tell steps with me. 

Q. Kath, No, my lord, 

You know no more than others : but you frame 
Things that are known alike ; which are not wholesome 
To those which would not know them, and yet must 
Perforce be their acquaintance. These exactions. 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent to th' hearing ; and, to bear them, 
The back is sacrifice to th' load: They say. 
They are devis'd by you ; or else you suflTer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

JT. Hen, Still exaction ! 

The nature of it ? In what kind, let's know, 
Is this exaction ? 

Q. Kath. I am much too venturous 

In tempting of your patience ; but am bolden'd 
Under your promised pardon. The subject's grief 
Comes through commissions, which compel from each 
The sixth part of his substance, to be levied 
Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd, your wars in France. This makes bold mouths : 
Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them ; their curses now 
Live where their prayers did ; I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration. 

K, Hen» By my life, 

This is against our pleasure. 

Wol, And for me, 

I have no further gone in this, than by 
A single voice ; and that not pass'd me, but 
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By learned approbation of the judges. 

If t am traduc'd by ignorant tongues, which neither know 

My faculties, nor person, yet will be 

The chronicles of my doing, — let me say 

'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 

That virtue must go through. If we shall stand still, 

In fear our. motion will be mock*d or carped at, 

We shoidd take root here where we sit, or sit 

State statues only. 

K, Hen, Things done well, 

And with a care, exempt themselves from fear; 
Things done withou;t example, in their issue 
Are to be fear'd. Have you a precedent 
Of this commission ? I believe, not any. 
We must not rend our subjects from our laws. 
And stick them in our will. Sixth part of each ? 
A trembling contribution ! Why, we take, 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part o' th' timber * 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack'd. 
The air wUl drink the sap. To every county, 
Where this is questioned, send our letters, witii 
Free pardon to each man that has denied 
The force of this commission : Pray, look to't ; 
I put it to your care, 

Wol, A word with you. 

[To the Secbetart* 
Let there be letters writ to every shire. 
Of the king's grace and pardon. The griev'd commons 
Hardly conceive of me ; let it be nois'd. 
That, through our intercession, this revokement 
And pardon comes : I shall anon advise you 
Further in the proceeding.* [Exit Segbetabt, jl.h. 

• Wolsey's filching from his royal master the honour, of 
bestowing grace* and pardon on the subject, appeared so gross 
and impudent a prevarication, that, when this play was acted 
b^ore George I. at Hampton Court, about the year 1717, the 
courtiers laughed so louoly at this ministerial craft, that his 
majesty, who was unacquainted with the English language, 
asked me Lord Chamberlain the meaning of their mirth ; upon 
being informed of it, the king joined in a laugh of approbation. 
— Duvieit Mitceltaniet, 

B 2 
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Q. Kaih. I am sorry that the duke of Buckingham 
is run in your displeasure. 

K, Hen. It grieves many : 

The gentleman is leam'd, and a most rare speaker,. 
To nature none more bound ; 
Yet he, my lady. 

Hath into monstrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is become as black 
As if besmear'd in hell. 

Miter StrBVETOB,* Ij,k., followed by two Gentlemen, . 
Sit by us ; you shall hear 
(This was his gentleman in trust) of him 
Things to strike honour sad. Bid him recount 
The tore-recited practices ; whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

Wol, Stand forth ; and with bold spirit relate what you,. 
Most like a careful subject, have collected 
Out of the duke of Buckingham . 

K, Hen. Speak freely. 

Surv, First, it was- usual with him, every day 
It would infect his speech, That if the king 
Should without issue die, he'd carry it so 
To make the scepter his : These' very words 
I have heard him utter to his son-in-law, 
Lord Aberga'ny ; to whom by oath he menaced 
Hevenge upon the cardinal. 

WoL Please your highness, note 

This dangerous conception in this point. 
Not friended by his wish, to your high person 
His will is most malignant ; and it stretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. 

Q. Kath. My leam'd lord cardinal,. 

Deliver all with charity. 

K, Hen. Speak on : 

How grounded he his title to the crown j 
Upon our fail ? to this point hast thou heard him 
At any time speak aught ? 

* Charles Knyvet, a gentleman who had formerly been the- 
Duke's steward, but had lost his situation from ill conduct. 
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Surv. He was brought to thi« 

By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins, 
His confessor ; who fed him every minute 
With words of sovereignty. 
Neither the hing^ nor his heirs 

{Tell you the duke, said he,) shall prosper: bid him strive 
To gain the love of the commonaltg ; the duke 
Shall govern England. 

Q. Kath, If I know you well. 

You were the duke's surveyor, and lost your office 
On the complaint o* th' tenants : Take good heed. 
You charge not in your spleen a noble person. 
And spoil your nobler soul ! I say, take heed. 

K, Hen. Go forward. 
. Surv. On my soul, I'll speak but truth. 

I told my lord the duke, by the deviVs illusions 
The monk might be deceived ; and that 'was dang'rous 

for him, 
To ruminate on this : He answer'd, Tush I 
It can do me no damage: adding further 
That, had the king in his last sickness fail*d, 
,The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads 
Should have gone off. 

K. Hen. Ha ! what, so rank ? Ah, ha ! 

There's mischief in this man : — Cans't thou say further ? 

Surv. I can, my liege. 

K. Hen. Proceed. 

Surv. Being at Greenwich, 

After your highness had reproved the duke 
About Sir William Blomer, — 

K. Hen. I remember, 

Of such a time : — ^Being my servant sworn. 
The duke retain'd him hi o ■ But on ; What hence ? 

Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed^ 
As, to the Tower, I thought, — I would have play' d 
The part my father meant to a^t upon 
TK usurper Richard: mho, being at Salisbury f 
Made suit to come in his presence ; which if granted^ 
As he made semblance of his duty, would 
Have put his knife into him. 

K. Hen, A giant traitor ! 
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Wol.. Now, madam, may his highness live in freedom, 
And thb man out of prison ? 

Q. Kath. Heaven mend all ! 

K. Hen, There's something more would out of thee ; 
Whatsay'st? 

'Surv. After^^he duke, his/athery'^mih the ibt^,— - 
He 8txetch*d him, and, with one hand on his dagger. 
Another spread on his breast, mounting his eyes. 
He did discharge a horrible oath ; whose tenour 
Was, — Where he evil us'd, he would out-go 
His father, by as much as a performance 
Does an irresolute purpose. 

JET. Hen. There's his period. 

To sheath his knife in us. He is attached ; 
Call him to present trial : if he may 
Find mercy in the law, 'tis his ; if none. 
Let him not seek't of us : By day and night. 
He's traitor to the height. 

[^eun/L.H.,LoRDCHAMB£SLAiN, KiNG om/QuEEir, 
WoLSEY, NosFOLK and Sttffole:, Guilfobd 
and LovBLL ; the rest enter into convereation with 
each other ^ and are closed in. 



SCENE III.— A ROOM IN THE PALACE. 
Unter Lobd SAUCDsand ^LobdChaicbbblaix,*b.h. 

Cham. Is it possible, the spells of France should juggle 
Men into such strange mysteries ? 

Sands. New customs, 

Though they be never so ridiculous, 
Nay, let them be unmanly, yet are foUow'd. 

CTuNn. As far as I see, all the good our English 
Have got by the late voyage, is but merely 
A fit or two o' th' face ; but they are shi-ewd ones ; 

♦ Charles Somerset, Earl of Worcester, was Lord Chamber- 
lain to Hemry the Seventh and Henry the Eighth, and conti- 
nued in the office until his death, 1526, when he was succeeded 
by Lord Sands. 
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For when they hold them, you would swear directly, 

Their very noses had been counsellors 

To Pepin, or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Scmda, They have all new legs, and lame ones ; one 
would take it, 
That never saw them pace before, the spavin, 
A springhalt reign*d among them, 

Cham, Death! my lord,' 

Their clothes are after such a pagan cut, too. 
That, sure, they have worn out Christendom. How now ? 
What news. Sir Thomas Lovell ? 

Enter Sir Thomas Lovell, b.h. cross to c. 

Lot), Taith, my lord, 

I hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That's clapp'd upon the court-gate. 

Cham. What is't for? 

Lov, The reformation of our travelFd gallants. 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 

Cham, I am glad 'tis there ; now I would pray our 
monsieurs 
To think an English courtier may be wise. 
And never see the Louvre. What a loss our ladies 
Will have of these trim vanities ! 

Lov, Ay, many. 

There will be woe indeed, lords ; 
A French song, and a fiddle, has no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle them ! I am glad, they're going; 
Now an honest country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain song. 
And have the honour of hearing ; and, by'r lady, 
Held current music, too. 

Cham. Well said. Lord Sands ; 

Your colt's tooth is not cast yet. 

Sands. No, ray lord ; 

Nor shall not, while I have a stump. 

Cham. Sir Thomas, 

Wliither are you a going ? 

Lov^ To the cardinal's ; 

Your lordship is a guest, too. 

Cham. O, 'tis true :. 
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This night he makeR a supper, and a great one, 
To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, 1*11 assure you. 

Lov, That churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed, 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us. 

Sands. He may, my lord, he has wherewithal ; in him. 
Sparing would show a worse sin than ill doctrine : 
Men of bis way should be most liberal, 
They are set here for examples. 

Cham, True, they are so. 

But few now give so great ones. My barge stays 5 
Your lordship shall along : — Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We shall be late else : which I would not be. 
For I was sppke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 
This night to be comptrollers. 

'/Sands, I am your lordship's. 

[^Exeunt ^ l.h 



(SCENE IV.— THE PRESENCE-CHAMBER IN 
YORK PLACE; 

Music, A smqU table under a state for the CabdinaIt; 
B.H., a longer table for the gfiests^ c. Enter at l.h. 
Anne Bol£TN,(3) and divers Lords, Ladies, and 
Gentlewomen, as guests; at another door, enter Sib 
Henbt Guildfobd, b. 1 E. Various Lords and 
Ladies discovered. Sefvant^ in attepdfinpe. 

Guild, Ladies, a general welcome from his grace 
Salutes ye all : This night he dedicates 
To fair content, and you : ryone here, he hopes. 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abro^ ; he would have all as merry 
As first-good company, good wine, good welcome 
Cap make good people (^Music), O, my lord, you are twdy. 

Enter Lobd Chamb^bX'Ain, Lobd Sands, and S;a 
Thohas Lotell, and more Lords and Ladies, X..H. 2 £. 

The very thought of this fair company 
Clapp'd wings to me. 

Cham, You are young, Sir Harry Guildford. 

JBy my life, they are a sweet society of fair ones. 
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Lov, O, that your lordship were but now confessor 
To one or two of these ! 

Sands, I would, I wei^e; 

They should find easy penance. 

Cham, Sweet ladies, will it please you sit? Sir Harry, 
Place you that side. 111 U^e the charge of this. 

Trumpets. 

His grace is ent'ring. My Lord Sands^ 
Pray, sit between these ladies. 

Sands. By my faith. 

And thank your lordship. — ^By your leave, sweet ladies : 

[Seats himself hettoeen Anne Boleyn and another Lady. 

If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me ; 
I had it from my father. 

Anne. Was he mad, sir ? 

Sands, O, very mad, exceeding mad, — in love, too : 
But he would bite none ; just as I do now, 
He would kis you twenty with a breath. [Kisses her. 

Cham. Well said, my lord.— r 

So, now you are fairly seated. Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you, if these fair ladies 
Pass away frowning. 

Sands. For my little cure. 

Let me alon^. 

Flourish of Trumpets. Enter e.h.. Four Trumpeters, Pur- 
suivant with macSy Two Silver Pillar-hearers," Twq 
Gentlemen Ushers^ Gaebinal Wolsey, attended by 
Two Pages ; and takes his state. 

Wbl. You are welcome, my fair guests; that noble lady. 
Or gentleman, that is not frieely merry, 
Is not my friend : This, to confirm my welcome ; 
And to you all good health. 

Drinks. Flourish qf trumpets. 

Sands. . Your grace is noble : 

Let me have such a bowl may hold my thanks^ 
And save me so much talking. 

Wol. My Lord Sands, 

I am beholden to you : cheer your ueighbours.-rr 
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Ladies, you are not merry ; — Gentlemen, 
Whose fault is this ? 

Sands, The red wine first must rise 

In their fair cheeks, my lord ; then we shall have them 
Talk us to silence. 

Anne, You are a very merry gamester. 

My Lord Sands. 

Sanda^ * Yes, if I make my play. 

Chambers discharged^* i.. h. 

Drums and fifes heard in the distance: 

Wol. What's that? 

Cham, Look out there, some of you. 

[.fi^r^Mn/ Servants, l.h. 

Wol, What warlike voice? 

And to what end is this ? — ^Nay, ladies, fear not ; 
By all the laws of war you are privileged. 

Enter Sebyanis and a Senesohal, i..h. 2 e. 

Cham, How now ? what is't ? 

Serv, A noble troop of strangers ; 

For so they seem : they have left their barge, and landed ; 
And hither make, as great ambassadors 
From foreign princes. 

Wol, Good Lord Chamberlain, 

Go, give them welcome, you can speak the French tongue; 
And, pray, receive them nobly, and conduct them, 
Into our presence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them : — Some attend him. — 

[_Exit Chambebulin, l.h. 2 e., attended by 
GxriLDFOBD. AU arise, and tables removed. 

You have now a broken banquet ; but we'll mend it. 
A good digestion to you all : and, once more, 
I shower a welcome on you ; — Welcome all. 

[^Drums and Fifes, 

* C'hamberSf sliort ^^uns, or cannon, standing upon their 
breeching without carnages, chiefly used for festive occasions ; 
and having their name most probably from being little more 
than chambers for powder. 
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Enter the King, L.H.xr.E., and twelve others^ as Mashers^ 
habited like Shepherds^ preceded by sixteen Drwrnmere 
and Fifers, and sixteen Torch-hearers / ushered by the 
LoBD Chamberlain. They pass direeUy before the 
Gabbinal, and grace/My salute him. 

A noble company ! what are their pleasures ? 

Cham, Because they speak no English, thus they prayd 
To tell your grace ; — That, having heard by fame 
Of this so noble and so fair assembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no less. 
Out of the great respect they bear to beauty, 
But leave their flocks ; and under your fair conduct, 
Grave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with them. 

Wol, Say, Lord Ghamberlain, 

They have done my poor house grace , for which I pay them 
A thousand thanks, and pray them take their pleasures. « 

[Ladies chosen for the dance. The Kino 
' chooses Anne Boletn. 

K, Hen, The fairest hand I ever touch'd! O, beauty. 
Till now I never knew thee. 

MUSIC DANCE. 

Wol, My lord, 

Cham, Your grace ? 

Wol, Pray, tell them thus much from me : 

There should be one amongst them, by his person. 
More worthy this place than myself; to whom. 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
I would surrender it. 

Cham. I will, my lord. 

[Gham. goes to the company , and returns, 

Wol What say they? 

CJuim. Such a one, they all confess, 

There is, indeed, which they would have your grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 

Wol. Let me see then — [Comes from his state. 

By all your good leaves, gentlemen ;• — Here FU make 
My royal choice. 
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K, Hen, You have found him, cardinal : [Unma»ldng, 
You hold a fair assembly ; you do well, lord : 
You are a churchman, or. Til tell you, cardinal, 
} should judge now unhappily. 

Wol, I am glad, 

Your grace is grown so pleasant. 

.]K. Hen, My Lord Chamberlain, 

Pr'y thee, conje hither : What fair lady's that ? 
. Cham, An't please your grace, Sir Thomas Bullen's 

daughter. 
The Viscount Rochford, one of her highness' women. 

K, Hen, By heaven, she is a dainty one. — Sweetheart, 
I were unmannerly, to take you out. 
And not to kiss you.* — A health, gentlemen. 
Let it go round. 

Wol, Sir Thomas Lovell, is the bancjuet ready 
I' th' privy chaniber ? 

Lov. Yes, my lord. 

Wol, Y'our grace, 

I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

K, Hen, I fear, too much. 

Wol. There's fresher air, my lord. 

In the next chamber. ^ 

K, Hen, Lead in your ladies, every one. — Sweet 
partner, 
I must not yet forsakje you : — ^Let's be merry ; — 
Good, my Lord Cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to these fair ladies, and a measure 
To lead them once again ; and then let's dream 
Who's best in favour* — liCt the n^usic knock it. 

\_Eteunt with mtmc.(4) 

* A kiss was anciently the established fee of a lady's part- 
ner. So, in a Dialogue between Custom and Yeretle, concern- 
ing the use and abuse of Dauncing and Minstrelsie, bl. 1, no 
date, *' imprinted at London at the long shop adjoining unto 
jSaint Mildred's Church in the Pultrie, by John Allde :" 
" But some reply, what foole would daunce," 

" If that when daunce is doon," 
** He may not have at ladyes lips'* 

"That which in daunce he woon ?" 

Sieevens, 

END OF ACT FIRST. 
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f 1) * * Ornamental pillars were formerly car riedbefore a Cardinal, 
-•na Wolsey was- remarkable for keeping up this piece of state. 
He is 80 described by Holingshed and other historians. Ca- 
Tendish, his biographer, speaks of the silver pillars and of his 
cross-bearers and pillar-bearers. Bkelton satirically describes 
him as going — 

With worldly pompe incrediWe, 

Before him rydeth two prestes stronge, 

And they bear two crosses right kmge, 

Gapynge in every man's face. 

After them folowe two layemen secidar. 

And eohe of them holdyng a pillar 

In their handes, steade of a mace. — Skelton*s Worlcs. 
Tl'hese pillars were supposed to be emblematical of the 
support given by the cardmals to the church." — Nares^s Glos- 
iary. 

Cavendish describ&s the Cardinal passing through the 
City of London with a procession of lordis and ladies to the 
number <rf twelve hundred horse on the 3rd of July, 1526 : — 
** Then marched he forward out of his own house at West- 
minster, passing through all Londoil, over London Bridge, 
having before him of gentlemen a great ntmiber, three in a ra^, 
in black velvet livery coats, and the most part of them with 
great chains of gold about their necks. And all his yeomen, 
with noblemen's and gentlemen's servants following him in 
French tawny livery coaits jr having embK)idered upon the 
backs and breasts of the sud coats these letters, T. and C, 
under the cardinal's hat. His sumpter mules, which were 
twenty in number and more, with his cartsand other carriages 
of his train, were passed on before, conducted and guarded 
with a great number of bows and spears. He rode like a car- 
dinal, very sumptuously, on a mule trapped with crimson vel- 
vet upon velvet, and his stirrups of copper, and gilt^ and his 
spare mule following him with like apparel. And before him 
he had his two great crosses of silver, two great pillars of 
silver, the great seal of England, his cardinal's hat, and a 
gentleman that carried his valaunce, otherwise called a cloak- 
bag ; which was made altogether of fine scarlet cloth, embroi- 
dered over aad over with- cloth of gold very richly, having in 
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it a cloak of fine scarlet. Thus passed lie through London, 
and all the way of his journey, haying his harbingers passing 
before to proyide lodgings for his train." 

(2) Cavendish gives the following description of Wolsey 
proceeding to Westminster HaU : — 

"And after mass he would return in his P^iyy chamber 
again, and being advertised of the furniture of his chambers 
without, with noblemen, gentlemen, and other persons, would 
issue out into them, appareled all in red, in the habit of a car- 
dinal; which was either of fine scarlet, or else of crimson 



money: and upon his head a ronnd piUicm, with a noble of 
black velvet set to Ihe same in the inner side ; he had also a 
tippet of fine sables about his neck ; holding in his hand a 
very fair orange, whereof the meat qr substance within was 
taken out and filled up again with the part of a sponge, 
wherein was vinegar and omer confections ag^ainst the pesti- 
lent airs ; the which he most commonly smelt unto, passing 
among die press, or else when he was pestered with many 
suitors. There was also borne before him first, the great seal 
of England, and then his cardinal's hat, by a nobleman or 
worthy gentleman, right solemnly, bareheaded. And as soon 
as he was entered into his chamber of presence, where there 
was attending his coming to await upon him to Westminster 
Hall, as well noblemen and other worthy gentlemen, as noble- 
men and gentlemen of his own family ; thus passing forth 
with two great crosses of silver borne before him ; with also 
two great pillars of silver, and his pursuivant at arms with a 
great mace of silver gilt. Then his gentlemen ushsrs cried, 
and said: * On, my lords and masters, on before ; make way 
for my Lord's Grace !' " 

" Tne pulpit likewise occasionally raised its voice against 
him. Doctor Barnes, who was bumtin Smithfield in the year 
1541, preached at St. Edward's Church in Cambridge, a ser- 
mon, for which he was called to appear before the cardinal. 
This was a part of their dialogue, as it is related in Fox : 
'What Master Doctor (said the cardinal) had you not a 
sufficient scope in the Scriptures to teach the people, but that 
my golden shoes, my pol-axes, my pillars, my golden 
cushions, my cross did so sore offend you, that you must make 
us ridkulum caput amongst the people ? We were jolily that day 
laughed to scome. Verily it was a sermon more fitter to be 

f reached on a stage than m a pulpit ; for at the last you said 
weare a paire of rtdd* gloves, I should say hloudte gloves 
{quoth you) that I should not be cold in the midst of my cere- 
monies. And Barnes answered, I spake nothing but the truth 
out of the Scriptures, according to my conscience, and accord- 
ing to the old doctors.' "— For'* Acts, p. 1088. W. 
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(8) The Viscount Chateaubriant, one of the coitrtiera of 
Francis the First, has left us the following description of the 
personal character of the fair Boleyn: — *'She possessed a 
sreat talent for poetry, and when she sung, like a second 
Orpheus, she would have made bears and wolves attentiye. 
She Hkewise danced the English dances, leaping and jumping 
with infinite grace and agility. Moreover i^e invented many 
new figures and steps, which are yet known by her name, or 
of those of the gallant partners with whom she danced them. 
She was well skilled in all games fashionable at courts. 
Besides singing like a syren, accompanying herself on 
the lute, she harped better than King David, and handled 
cleverly both lute and rebec (a little violin with three strings). 
She dressed with marvellous taste, and devised new modes, 
which were followed by the fairest ladies of the French 
court, but none wore them with her gracefulness, in which she 
rivalled Venus." 

(4) " And when it pleased the king's majesty, for his re- 
* creation, to repair unto the cardinal's house, as he did divers 
times in the year, at which time there wanted no preparations, 
or.goodly furniture, with viands of the finest sort l^at might 
be provided for money or Mendshro. Such pleasures were then 
devised for the king's comfort and consolation, as might be in- 
vented, or by man's wit imagined. The banquets were set 
forth, with masks and mummeries, is so gorgeous a sort, and 
costly manner, that it was a heaven to behold. There wanted 
no dames, or damsels, meet or apt to dance with the maskers^ 
or to garnish the place for the time, with other goodly disports. 
Then was there all kind of music and harmony set forth, with 
excellent voices both of men and children. I have seen the 
king suddenly come in thither in a mask, with a dozen of 
other maskers, aU in garments like shepherds, made of fine 
doth of gold and fine crimson'satin paned, and caps of the same, 
fnth visors of good proportion of visnomy ; their hairs, and 
beards, either of fine gold wire, or else of silver, and some 
"being of black silk ; having sixteen torch bearers, besides their 
drums, and other persons attending upon them, with visors, 
and clothed all in satin, of the same colours. And at his 
coming, and before he came into the hall, ye shaU understand, 
that he came by water to the water gate^ without any noise ; 
where, against his coming, were laid charged many chambers, 
and at his landing they were all shot ofi*, which made such a 
rumble in the air, that it was like thimder. It made aU the 
noblemen, ladies, and gentlewomen, to muse what it shoidd 
mean coming so sudd^y, they sitting quietly at a solemn 
banquet ;. under this sort : First, ye shall perceive that the 
tables were set in the chamber of presence, banquet- wise 
covered, my Lord Cardinal sitting under the cloth of 
estate, and there having his service all alone ; and then was 
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there set a lady and a nobleman, or a gentleman and gentle- 
Woman, throughout all the tables in the chamber on me ome 
fiide, which vrere made and joined as it were but one table. 
All which order and device was done and devised by the Lord 
Sands, Lord Chamberlain to the king;* and also by Sir Henry 
Ouildford, Comptroller to the king. Then immediately after 
this great shot of guns, the cardinal desired the I<ord Chamber- 
lain, and Comptroller, to look what this sudden shot should 
mean, as though he knew nothing of the matter. They there- 
upon looking out of the windows into Thames, returned again, 
and showed him, that it seemed to them there should be some 
noblemen and strangers arrived at his bridge, as ambassadors 
from some foreign prince. With that, quoth the cardinal, * I 
shall desire you, because ye can spesik French, to take the 
pains to go down into the hall to encounter and to receive 
them, according to their estates, and to conduct them into this 
chamber, where they shall see us, and all these noble per- 
sonages sitting merrily at our banquet, desiring them to sit 
down with us, and to take part of our fare and pastime.' 
Then [they] went incontinent down into the hall, where they^ 
received them with twenty new torches, and conveyed them 
up into the chamber, with such a number of drums and fifes 
as I have seldom seen together, at one time in any masque. At 
llieir arrival into ^e chamber, two and two together, they 
went directly before the cardinal where he sat, saluting him 
very reverently ; to whom the Lord Chamberlain for them 
said : ' Sir, for as much as they be strangers, and can speak 
no English, they have desired me to declare unto your grace 
thus : they, having understanding of this your triumphant 
banquet, where was a&sembled such a number of excellent 
fair dames, could do no less, imder the supportation of your good 
grace, but to repair hither to view as well their incomparable 
beauty, as for to accompany them at mumchance, and then 
after to dance with them, and so to have of them acquaintance. 
And, sur, they furthermore require of ycmr grace license to 
accompliith the cause of their repair.' To whom the cardinal 
answered, liiat he was very well contented they should so do. 
Then the maskers went first and saluted all the dames as they 
sat, and then returned to the most worthiest, and there opened 
a cup full of gold, with crowns, and other pieces of com, to 
whom they set divers pieces to cast at. Thus in this manner^eru- 
sing all the ladies and gentlewomen, and to some they lost, and 
of some they won. And thus done, they returned unto the 
cardinal, with great reverence, pouring down all the crowns in 
the cup, which was about two hundred crowns. * At« all,' 

♦ Shakespere has antedated the festival by several years, 
placing it previous to the death of the Earl of Worcester, who- 
was Chamberlain before Lord Sands. 
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qouth the cardinal, and so cast the dice, and won them all at a 
cast ; whereat was great joy made. Then quoth the cardinal 
to my Lord Chamberiain, * I pray you,' quoth hei * show 
them that it seemeth me that there should be among them 
some noble man, whom I suppose to be much more worthy of 
honour to sit and occupy this room and place than I ; to whom 
I would most gladly, if I knew him, surrender my place ac- 
cording to my duty.' Then spake my Lord Chamberlain 
unto them in French, declaring my Lord Cardinal's mind, 
and they rounding him again in the ear, my Lord Chamberlain 
said to my Lord Cardmal, '^iz, they confess,' quoth he, 
** that among them there la such a noble personage, whom if your 
grace can appoint him from th^ other, he is contented to dis- 
pose himself and to accept your place most worthily.' With 
that the cardinal, taking a good advisement among them, at 
the last^ quoth he, ' Me seemedi the gentleman with the black 
beard, ihould be even, h^.' s And, with that he rose out 
of lus chsor, and ^ offered the same to the gentleman in 
the black beard, with his ca:p in his hand. The person 
to whom he offered then his chair was Sir Edward Keville, 
a comely knight of a goodly parsonage, that much more resem- 
bled the Idn^'s person in thit mask, than any other. 
The king, heanag snd perceiying the cardinal so deceived in 
his estimation and choice, collide not forbear laughing ; but 
plucked down his visor, and 'Master Neville's also, and dashed 
out witk such a pleasant countenance and cheer, that all noble 
estates there assembled, seeing the king to be there amongst 
them, rejoiced very much. The cardinal eftsoons desired his 
highness to take the place of estate, to whom the king answered, 
that he would fo first and shift hiji apparel; and so departed, 
and went straight into my lord's bedchamber, where was a 
great fire made and prepared fbr him ; and there new ap- 
parelled him with ricSi and princely garments. And in the 
time of the king's absence, me disnes of the banquet were 
clean take up, and the tables ^preM again with new and.sweet 
perfumed cloths ; every man sitting still imtU the king and his 
maskers came in among them again, every man being newly 
apparalled. Then the king took his seat under the cloth of 
estate, commmanding no man to remove, but sit still, as they did 
before. Then came in a new banquet before the kmg's 
majesty, and to all the rest through the tables, wherein, I sup- 
pose, were served two hundred dishes oi above, of wondrous 
oosUy meats and devices, subtilly devised. Thus passed they 
forth the whole night with banquetine, dancing, and other 
triumphant devices, to the great comfort of the king, and 
pleasant regard of the nobility there assembled." — Cavendish's 
*' Lift of WeUeyr 
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SCENE I.— THE KING'S STAIRS, WESTMIN- 
STER, TAKEN FROM THE SAME DRAW- 
ING AS SCENE I. ACT I. 

Enter Gentlemen, b.h., and a crowd of Citizens^ to wit- 
ness Buckingham going to execution. Muffled drum 
and bellf at intervals, during tJic Scene. 

1 Oent. All's now done, bu^ the ceremony of bringing 

back the prisoner. 
? Oent. Were you there ? 

1 Gent. Yes, indeed, was I. 

2 Gent, Pray speak, what has happened ? 

1 Gent, You may guess, quickly, what. 

2 Gent, ' Is he found guilty ? 

1 Gent, Yes, truly, is he, and condemned upon it. 

2 Gent, I am sorry for't. 

1 Gent, So are a number more. 

2 Gent, The cardinal is at the end of this. 

1 Gent, Stay there, sir. 
And see the noble ruin'd man you speak of. 

2 Gent, Let's stand close, and behold him. 

Enter Bttokinqham, from his arraignment.{\) r.u.e. 
Tvx) Tip-staves before him; the axe, iviih the edge 
towards him and Guard; with him. Sib Thos. Loteix, 
Sib Nicholas Vattx, Sib William Sands. The 
Duke's Barge discovered with four Bowers, at the 
foot of the steps leading to the fcater. 

Buck. All good people. 

You that thus far have come to pity me. 
Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me. 
I haTe this day receiy'd a traitor's judgment. 
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And by that name must die ; yet, heaven bear witness, 

And, if I have a conscience, let it sink me, 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful ! 

The law I bear no malice for my death ; 

It has done, upon the premises, but justice : 

But those that sought it I could wish more christians : 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive them : 

For further life in this world I ne'er hope. 

Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies 

More than I dare make faults. You few that lov'd me, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 

Is only bitter to him, only dying. 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ; 

And, as the long divorce of steel falls on me^ 

Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice, 

And lift my soul to heaven. — ^Lead on. 

Lov. I do beseech your grace, for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid against me, now to forgive me frankly. 

Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you, 
As I would be forgiven :— 
Commend me to his grace ; 
And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him. 
You met him half in heaven : my vows and prayers 
Yet are the king*s ; and, tiU my soul forsake me. 
Shall cry for blessings on him : May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years ! 
Ever belov'd and loving, may his rule be ! 
And, when old time shall lead him to his end. 
Goodness and he fill up one monument ! 

Lov, To th' water side I must conduct your grace ; 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

Vaux, Prepare there, 

The duke is coming : see, the barge be ready ; 
And fit it with such frirniture as suits 
The greatness pf his person. 

Buck, Nay, Sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone ; my state now will but mock me. 
c 2 
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When I came hither, I was lord high constahle,* 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bohun ; f 
Yet I am richer than my hase accusers. 
That never knew. what truth meant: I now seal it. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who first rais'd head against usurping Richard, 
Flying for succour to his seryant Banister, 
Being distres8*d, was by that wretch betray'd. 
And without trial fell. God's peace be with him ! 
Henry the Seventh succeeding, truly pitying 
My father's loss, like a most royal prince, 
Restored me to my honours, and, out of ruins, 
Made my name once more noble. Now his son, 
Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial. 
And, must needs say, a noble one ; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, — Both 
Fell by our servants, by those men we lov'd most ; 
Heaven has an end in all : Yet, you that hear me. 
This from a dying man receive as certain : 
Where you are liberal of your loves, and coun^ls, 
Be sure you be not loose ; for those you make friends. 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least rub in your ibrtunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again 
But where they mean to sink ye. All good people. 
Pray for me ! I must now forsake ye ; the last hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. Farewell : 
And when you would say something that is sad. 
Speak how I fell. — I have done ; and Heaven forgive me ! 
{^Exit Bttokinoham, gwirded^ into Bargey wMch 

slowly moves off^ l, h. Th$ crowd pass off. b. h., 

<is the scene changes. 

* The office of ConBtable, which this nobleman inherited 
from the Bohuns, Earls of Hereford, was forfeited in his per- 
son, and was never after revived in Inland. 

t The name of the Duke of Buckingham most generallv 
known, was Stafford ; but the "History of Remarkable Trials 
says, ** it seems he affected that surname (of Bohun^ before 
that of Stafford, he being descended froi& the Bohuns. 
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SCENE II.— AN ANTE-CHAMBER IN THE 
PALACE. 

Enter the Lobd Chambeblain, centre. 
Enter the Dukee ^Nobfolx and SupjpoIiK,* ju h. 2 x. 

Nor. Well met, my good 

Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good day to both your graces. 

Suf. How is the king employed ? 

Cham. I left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

Hor. What's the cause ? 

Cham. It seems, the marriage with his brother's wife 
Has crept too near his consdence. 

Suf. No, his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. 'Tis so ; 

This is the cardinal's doing, the king-cardinal : 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortune. 
Turns what he lists. The king will know him one day. 

Suf. Pray Heaven, he do ! he'll never know himself else. 

Nor. Let's in ; 

And, with some other business, put the king 
From these sad thoughts, that work too much upon him : — 
My lord, you'll bear us company ? 

Cham. Excuse me ; 

The king hath sent me other- where : besides. 
You'll &Ld a most unfit time to disturb him : 
Health to your lordships. 

Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 

[Exit LoBD Chamberlain, l. 2 e. 

NoBFOLK (^ens a folding -door. 
Suf. How sad he looks ; sure, he is much afflicted. 
K. Hen. Who is there? ha! [Withouty Jj.b..c. 

Nor. Pray Heaven, he be not angry. 

K. fien. Who's there, I say ? How dare you thrust 
^ yourselves 

* Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk, who married Mary, 
Queen-Dowager of France, widow of Louis XII. and sister to 
Henry the Eighth. 
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Into my private meditations ? 
Who am I? ha! 

Nor, A gracious king, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this way. 
Is business of estate ; in which, we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

K, Hen, You are too bold ; 

Go to ; 1*11 make ye know your times of business : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ?-— 

Enter Wolset and Gampbixts, (2) i.. R. 2 e. 

Who's there? my good lord cardinal ? — O my Wolsey, 

Tlie quiet of my wounded conscience, 

Thou art a cure fit for a king. — You're welcome, 

[To Gakfeius. 
Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom ; 
Use us, and it :— My good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker. [ 7b Wolset. 

Wol, Sir, you cannot. 

I would, your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 

K, Hen, We are busy : go. 

[To NoBFOLK and Suffolk. 

Nor, This priest has no pride in him ? [Aside, 

Suf, Not to speak of; 

I would not be so sick, though, for his place : 
But this cannot continue. \ j 'j 

Nor. * If it do, )Astde, 

rU venture one heave at him. 

Suf. 1 another. 

[Exeunt Nobfolk and Suffolk, l. 2 e. 
Wol. Your grace has given a precedent of wisdom 
Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your scruple to the voice of Christendom. 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, tied by blood and favour to her. 
Must now confess, if they have any goodness, 
The trial just and noble. All the clerks, 
I mean, the learned ones in Christian kingdoms. 
Have theur free voices ; Rome, the nurse of judgment, 
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Invited by your noble self, haith sent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man, 
This just and learned priest, Cardinal Campeius ; 
Whom, once more, I present imto your highness. 

K, Hen, And, once more, in mine arms I bid him 
welcome, 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves ; 
They have sent me such a man I would have wished for. 

Cam, Your grace must needs deserve all strangers' 
loves. 
You are so noble : To your highness' hand 
I tender my commission ; by whose virtue, 
(The court of Rome commanding), — ^you, my Lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me their servant, 
In the unpartial judging of this business, 

K, Hen, Two equal men. The queen shall be ac- 
quainted 
Forthwith, for what you come :— Where's Gardiner ? 

Wol, I know, your majesty has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask by law. 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. 

Kr Hen, Ay, and the best, she shall have ; and my favor 
To him that does best ; Heaven forbid else. Cardinal, 
Pry thee, call Gardiner to me, my new secretary ; 
I find him a fit fellow. 

WoLSEY beckons on Gardinek,* l. 2 e. 

Wol. Give me your hand : much joy and favour to you. 
You are the king's now. 

Gard. But to be commanded 

For ever by your grace, whose hand has rais'd me. 

\_Astde9 

K.Hen, Come hither, Gardiner. [They converse apart ^ 

Cam. My Lord of York, was not one Doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

Wol. Yes, surely. 

* Doctor 'Stephen Gardiner, afterwards Bishop of Wiu< 
Chester, at this tiii^e in great estimation with Wolsey. 
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Cam: Believe me, there's an ill opinion spread, then. 
Even of yourself, lord cardinal. 

Wbl. How! of me? 

Cam, They will not stidt to say you earied him ; 
And, fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, ^ 
Kept him a foreign man,* still ; which so griev'd him, 
That he ran mad, and died. 

Wol, Heaven^s peace be with him 1 

That's Christian care enough : for living murmurers^ 
There's places of rebuke, fie was a fool ; 
For he would needs be: virtuous. That good feDow, 
If I command him, follows my appointment; 
1 will have none so near else. Learn Ibid, brother, 
We Hve not to be grip'd by meaner persons. 

K, Hen. Deliver this with modesty to the que^b 

[Exii OABDINEn. I*. 2 s. 

The most convenient place that I can think of. 

For such receipt of learmng, is Black- Friars j f 

There ye shall meet about diis weighty business :-^ 

My Wolsey, see it fumish'd.— O, my lord. 

Would it not grieve an able man, to leave . 

8o sweet a bedfellow ? But conscience, conscience,— 

O, 'tis a tender place, and I must leave her [Exeunt, B.H. 

SCENE ni.— AN ANTE-CHAMBEB IN' THE 
QUEEN'S APARTMENTS. 

MUer Anne Boleyit, and an Old Lady, i..h. 

Anne. Not for that neither ;-~Here'6 the pang that 
pinches : 
His highness having liv'd so long with her: and she 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of her. 
I swear, 'tis better to be lowly bom. 
And range with hiunble livers in content, 
Than to be perk'd up in a glistering grief. 
And wear a golden sorrow. 
I would not be a queen. 

« Kept him out of the King's presence, employed in foreign 
embassief* 
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Old L* Beshrew me, I would. 

And so would you. 
For all this spice of your hypocrisy. 

Anne. Nay, good troth, — 

Old L. Tes, troth, and troth,— You would.nothe a 
queen ? 

Anne. No. not for all the riches under heaven. 

Old L, A three-pence howed would hire me. 

Old as I am, to queen it. But, I pray you. 
What think you of a duchess ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title? 

Anne, Nor, in trutb. 

Old L. I would not be a young count in your way. 
For more than blushing comes to^' 

Anne. How you do talk ! 

I swear again, I would not be a queen 
For all the world. 

Old L. In faiths for UtUe England 

You'd venture an emballiiig :* I myself 
Would for Carnarvonshire, although there 'long*d 
No more to th' crown but that. Lo, who comes here ? 

.&»/S^ Mtf LOBD CHAMBEBLAINy L, H. , 

Cham, Good morrow, ladies. What wer't worth to know 
The secret of your conference ? ' 

Anne. My good lord, 

Our mistress' sorrows we were pitying. 

Cham. It was a gentle business, and becoming 
The action of good women: there is hope, 
An will be well. 

Anne. Now I pray Heaven, amen ! 

Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly blessings 
Follow such creatures. That you may, fair lady. 
Perceive I speak sincerely, and high notes 
Ta'en of your many virtues, the kmg's majesty 
Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 

« An allusion to that part of the ceremony of coronation in 
which the sceptre is placed in the queen's right hand, and the 
globe or haiX in her left. 
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Than Marchioness of Pembroke,* to which title 
A. thousand pound a year, annual support. 
Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne, I do not know 

What kind of my obedience I should tender ; 
More than my aU is nothing : 
'Beseech your lordship. 

Vouchsafe to speak my thanks, and my obedience. 
As from a blushing handmaid, to his highness ; 
Whose health, and royalty, I pray for. 

Cham, Lady, 

I shall not fail to improve the fair conceit. 
The king hath of you. — ^I have perus'd her well; [AMe. 
Beauty and honour in her are so mingled, 
That they have caught the king : and who knows yet. 
But from this lady may proceed a gem. 
To lighten all this isle ?— rU to the kmg, 
And say, I spoke with you. 

Anne, My honoured lord. [Exit L. Chakb. l.h. 

Old L, The Marchioness of Pembroke ! 

A thousand pounds a year ! for pure respect ; 
No other obligation : By my life, 
That promises more thousands. By this time, 
I know, your limbs will bear a duchess ; — Say, 
Are you not stronger than you were ? 

Anne, Good lady. 

Make yourself mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave me out on*t. Would I had no being. 
If this salute my blood a jot ; it faints me. 
To think what follows. 
The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful 
In our long absence : Pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to her. 

Old L, . What do you think me ? 

\Exeunt^ B.H. 

* Henij created Anne Boleyn Marchioness of Pembroke, 
a royal title which had just been borne by his uncle Jasper 
Tudor, on the 1st September, 1532. The original of the patent 
is preserved in the Chapter House, Westminster. It gives 
Anne Boleyn precedence, and her heirs after her, over all the 
other marchionesses in England. 
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SCENE IV.— A HALL IN BLACK-FRIARS. 

The C(mrt{2i) assembled to try the divorce of Hekby and 
Kathabike. The two Cardinals sit in the centre, 
on a raised platform^ as Judges, with their respective 
suites on each side of them. Below them, the Secre- 
taries. To the right of the Cabdinals, a throne for 
the Kino, and to the left a raised cliair for the Queen. 
The Bishops^ Doctors of Law and Divinity, and Peers ^ 
are seated between the Legates and the throne, -^Trum- 
pets sound. 

Enter four Trumpeters, two Mace Bearers, Garter King- 
ai-Arms, two Mace Bearers, Sword Bearer^ Lord 
Chamberlain^ six Henchmen surrounding the King ; 
NoBFOLK and Bvvfoljl ; they pass across to B.H.9 
the Kino takes his seat. 

Enter Queen Kathabine, eight Ladies in Waitmg^ 
four Bishops, and Gbippith, her Gentlem€tn Usher. 
The Queen sits l.h., the women surround her. 

Wol. Whilst our oommission from Rome is read 
Let silence be commanded. 

E. Hen. What's the need ? 

It hath already publickly been read, 
And on all sides th' authority allowed ; 
You may then spare that time. 

Wol. Be't so :— Proceed. 

Scribe. Btiy^ Henry, King of England, come into the 
court. 

Crier. Henry, King of England, &c. 

E.Hen. Here. 

Scribe, Say, Katharine, Queen of England, come into 
court. 

CVter. Katharine, Queen of England, &c. 

[^The Queen makes no answer, rises out of her chairf 
curtesies to the Cardinals, goes to the Kino, and kneels 
at his feet: then speaks. 
Q. Kath. Sir, I desire you, do me right and justice ; 

And to bestow your pity on me : for 

I am a most poor woman, and a stranger. 
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Born out of your dominions ; having here 

No judge indifferent, nor no more assurance 

Of equal friendship and proceeding. Alas, sir, 

In what have I offended you ? what cause 

Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure. 

That thus you should proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from me ? Heaven witness, 

I have been to you a true and humble wife. 

At all times to your will conformable. 

Sir, call to mind, 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience. 
Upwards of twenty years. If, in the course 
And process of this time, you can report. 
And prove it too, against mine honour aught. 
My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty, 
Against your sacred person, in God's name, 
Turn me away ; and let the foul'st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up 
To the sharpest kind of justfce. Please you, sir. 
The king, your father, was reputed for .. i^.» '* i 

A prince most prudent, of an excellent % ,, 

And unmatched wit and judgement : Ferdinand, 
My father, king of Spain, was reckoned one 
The wisest prince, that there had reign'd by many 
A year before : It is not to be question'd 
That they had gather'd a wise council to them 
Of every realm, that did debate this business, 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly 
Beseech you, sir, to spare me, till I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; whose counsel 
I will implore : if not ; i' th' name of Heaven, 
Your pleasure be fulfill'd ! 
[The Queen returns to her chair, supported hy her ladies, 

WoL You have here, lady, 

(And of your choice) these reverend fathers ; men 
Of singular integrity and learning, 
Yea, the elect of the land, who are assembled 
To plead your cause ; It shall be therefore bootless. 
That longer you defer the court ; as well .... v . 
For your own quiet, as to rectify ^ ,., |'^, / 

What is unsettled in the king. , .;ii .1 « aw l 
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Cam, His grace 

Hath spoken well, and justly : Therefore, madam, 
It*8 fit this royal session do proceed ; 
And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. 

Q. Ka(k. Lord Cardinal, — 

To you I speak. 

Wol, Tour pleasure, madam ? 

Q. KatK Sir, 

I am about to weep ; but, thinking that 
We are a queen (or long have dream*d so), certain. 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
I'll turn to sparks of fire. 

WoL. Be patient yet. 

Q. Kath. I will, when you are humble; nay, before. 
Or Heaven will punish me. I do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumstances, that 
Tou are miue enemy ; and make my challenge,* 
You shall not be my judge : for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me,— 
Which Heaven's dew quench! — Therefore, I say again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul. 
Refuse you for my judge ; whom, yet once more, 
I hold my most nialicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth. 

Wol. Madam, you do me wrong. 

I have no spleen against you ; nor injustice 
For you, or any : how far I have proceeded. 
Or how far further shall, is warranted 
By a commission from the consistory. 
Yea, the whole consistory of Rome. You charge me. 
That I have blown this coal : I do deny it : 
The king is present : if it be known to him, 
That I gainsay my deed, how may he wcund. 
And worthily, my falsehood ? yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. Therefore in him 
It lies, to cure me : and the oure is, to 
Remove these thoughts from you : the which before 

* ChaXUngt is here a law term. The criminal when he refuses 
a juryman, says, * I challenge him.' — Johnson, 
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His highness shall speak in, I do beseech 

You, gracious madam, to unthink your speaking, 

And to say so no more. 

Q. Kath. My lord, my lord, - 

I am a simple woman, much too weak 
To oppose' your cunning. You are meek, and humble- 

mouth'd ; 
Tou sign your place and calling, in full seeming. 
With meekness and humility : but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, spleen, and pride. 
You tender more your person's honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual : That again 
I do refuse you for my judge ; and here. 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope, 
To bring my whole cause 'fore his holiness, 
And to be judg'd by him. 

[She curfsies to the Kino, and offers to depart. 

Cam, The Queen is obstinate, 

Stubborn to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be try'd by't ; 'tis not well. 
She's going away* 

K, Hen. Call her again. 

CW^. Katharine, Queen of England, come into the 
court. 

Grif, Madam, you are call'd back. 

Q. Kath, What need you note it? pray you, keep 
your way : 
When you are caird, return. — Now the Lord help, 
They vex me past my patience ! — pray you, pass on : 
I will not tarry : no, nor ever more, 
Upon this business, my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 

[Exeunt Queen, Gbiffith, and her Female 
Attendants. i..h. 

K, Hen, Qo thy ways, Kate : 

That man i' th' world, who shall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted, 
For speaking false in that : Thou art, alone, 
The queen of earthly queens : — She is noble bom ; 
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And, like her true nobility, she has 
Carried herself towards me. 

Wol. Most gracious sir, 

In humblest manner I require your highness, 
That it shall please you to declare, in hearing 
Of all these ears, (for where I am robb'd and bound. 
There must I be unloos'd) ; whether ever I 
Did broach this business to your highness ; or 
Laid any scruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the question on't ? 

K. Hen, My lord cardinal, 

I do excuse you ; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they Are so, but like to village curs. 
Bark when their fellows do : by some of these 
The queen is put in anger. You are excus'd : 
But will you be more justified? you ever 
Have wish'd the sleeping of this business ; 
And oft have hinder'd ; oft 
The passages made toward it : 
Now what mov'd me to't ?— Thus it came ; — ^give heed 

to't :— 
My conscience first receiv'd a tenderness. 
Scruple, and prick, on certain speeches utter'd 
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then French ambassador ; 
For no dislike i' th' world against the person 
Of the good queen. 

Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life. 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal state to come, with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the primest creature 
That's paragon'd o' th' world. 

Cam, So please your highness. 

The queen being absent, 'tis a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day : 
Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Made to the qeeen, to call back her appeal 
She intends unto his holiness. 

ITTief/ rise to depart. 
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K, Hen, {Aside,) These cardioals trifle with me: I abhoi" 
This dilatory sloth, and tricks of Rome. 
My leam'd and well-beloved servant, Cranmer, 
Prythee return !* with thy approach, I know. 
My comfort comes along. Break up the the court : 
I say, set on. 

[^Exeunt the Kiv^ and his party l. 1 e. The court 
breaks up as the Act drop falls, 

* Cranmer was now absent on an embassy. He was installed 
Archbishop of Canterbury in 1632, and in this capacity he pro- 
nounced the divorce between King Henry and Queen Katherme. 



END OF ACT SECOND. 
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HISTORICAL NOTES TO ACT SECOND. 



(1). The condemnatioii of Buckingham Is thus described by 
HaU:— 

*' The duke was brought to the bar sore chafing, and sweat 
marvelously; after he had made his reyerence he paused 
awhile. ♦ • • ♦ ♦ 

After his sentence, " the Duke of Buckingham said, — ' My 
lord of Norfolk, you have said as a traitor should be said unto, 
but I was never none ; but, my lords, I nothing malign for that 
you have done to me, but the eternal God forgive you my 
death, as I do : I shall never sue to the king for life, howbeit 
he is a gracious prince, and more grace may come from him 
than I desire. I desire you, my lords, and all my fellows to 
pray for me.' 

"Then was the edge of the axe turned towards him, and so 
led into a barge. Sir Thomas LaveU desired him to sit on the . 
cushions and carpet ordained for him ; he said, ' Nay, for 
when' I went to Westminster, I was Duke of Buckingham ; 
now I am but Edward Bohun, the most caitiff of the world.* 
Thus they landed at the Temple, where receiyed him Sir 
Nicolas Yaux and Sir William Sandes, and led him 
through the city, who desired ever the people to praj for him, 
of whom some wept and lamented, and said, This is the end 
of evil life. God forgive him ! he was a proud prince ; it is a 
pity that he behaved him so against his king and liege lord, 
whom God preserve. Thus about four of the clock he was 
brought as a cast man to the Tower." 

(2.) Lorenzo Campeggio, of history, nuncio from Pope 
Clement the Seventh, whose object was to delay, as far as pos- 
sible, the proceedings of the divorce between Henry and 
Katherine. 

** Meanwhile preparations were making to receive him 
in London. Wolsey, feeling contempt for the poverty 
of the Roman cardinals, and yery imeasy about *the 
equipage with which his colleague was likely to make his 
entrance into the capital, sent a number of shewy chests, rich 
carpets, litters hung with drapery, and harnessed mules. On 
the other hand, Campeggio, whose secret mission was to keep 
in the back-eround, and above all to do nothing, feared these 
banners, and trappings, and all the parade of a triumphal 
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entry. Alleging therefore an attack of the gout, in order to 
escape from 3ie pomps his colleague had prepared for him, he 
quietly took a boat, and thus reached the palace of the Bishop 
of Bath, where he was to lodge. 

" While the nuncio was thus proceeding unnoticed up the 
Thames, the equipages sent by Wolsey entered London 
through the midst of a gaping crowd, who looked on them 
with curiosity, as if they had come from the banks of the 
Tiber. Some of the mules, however, took fright and ran away, 
the coffers fell off and burst open, when there was a general 
rush to see their contents ; but to the surprise of all they were 
empty. This was an excellent jest for the citizens of London. 
' Fine outside, empty inside ; a just emblem of the popedom, 
its embassy, and fooUsh pomps/ they said ; * a sham legate, a 
procession of masks, and the whole a farce !' 

" Campeggio was come at last, and now what he dreaded most 
was an audience. * I cannot move,' he said, * or endure the 
motion of a litter.' Never had an attack of the gout been 
more seasonable. Wolsey, who paid him frequent visits, soon 
found him to be his equid in cunning. To no purpose did he 
treat him with every mark of respect, shaking his hand and 
making much of him ; it was labour lost, the Roman nuncio 
would say nothing, and Wolsey began to despair. The king, 
on the contrary, was full of hope, and fancied he already had 
the act of divorce in his portfolio, because he had the nuncio 
in his kingdom.*' — DanUgn^g Reformation, 

On the 22nd of October, a month after his arrival, the 
nuncio, borne in a sedan-chair of red velvet, was carried to 
court. 

(3.) **Ye shall understand, as I said before, that there 
was a court erected in the Black Friars in London, where 
these two Cardinals sat for judges. Now will I set you out 
the manner and order of the court there. First, there was 
a court placed with tables, benches, and bars, like a consistory, 
a place judicial (for the judges to sit on). There was also a 
cloth of estate under the which sat the king; and the queen sat 
some distance beneath the king: under the judges' feet sat the 
officers o£ the court. The chief scribe there was Dr. Stephens 
^ho was after Bishop of Winchester) ; the apparitor was one 
Cooke, most commonly called Cooke of Winchester, Then 
sat there within the said court, directly before the kine and 
the judges, the Archbishop of Canterbury, Doctor Warham, 
and all the other bishops. Then at both the ends, with a bar 
made for them, the counsellors on both sides. The doctors 
for the king were Doctor Sampson, that was after Bishop 
of Chichester, and Doctor Bell, who after was Bishop of Wor- 
ceste", with divers other. The proctors on the king's part 
wt re Doctor Peter, who was after nlade the king's chief secre- 
tary, and Doctor Tregonell, and divers other. 
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'*Now on the other side stood the counsel for the queen, 
Doctor Fisher, Bishop of Rochester, and Doctor Standish, 
some time a Grey Fnar, and then Bishop of St. Asaph in 
Wales ; two notaole clerks in divinity, and in especisd the 
Bishop of Rochester, a very godly man and a devout person, 
who after suffered death at Tower Hill ; the which was greatly 
lamented through all the foreign Universities of Christendom. 
There was also another ancient doctor, called, as I remember 
Dr. Ridley, a very small person in stature, but surely a great 
and an excellent clerk in divinity. 

^ *' The court being thus furnished and ordered, the judges 
commanded the crier to . {declaim silence ; then was the 
judges' commission, which they had of the pope, published 
and read openly before all the audience there assembled. That 
done, the crier called the king, by the name of * King Henry 
of England, come into the court, &c.' With that &e king 
answered and said, ' Here, my lords !' Th^i he called also 
the queen, by the name of • Katharine, Queen of England, 
come into the court, Sec, ;^ who made no answer to the same, 
but rose up incontinent out of her chair, where as she sat, and 
because she could not come directly to the king for the dis- 
tance which severed them, she took pain to go about unto the 
king, kneeling down at his feet in the sight of all the court 
and assembly, to whom she said in effect, in broken English, 
as followeth : 

♦♦ • Sir,* quoth she, * I beseech you for all the loves that 
hath been between us, and for the love of God, let me have 
justice and right ; take of me some pity and compassion, for I 
am a poor woman and a stranger born out of your dominion ; I 
have here no assured friend, and much less indifferent counsel ; 
I fl,3e to you as to the head of justice within this realm. Alas I 
Sir, wherein have I offended you ? or what occasion of displea- 
sure ? Have I designed against your will and pleasure ; in- 
tendmg (as I perceive) to put me from you ? I take Grod and 
all the world to witness, that I have been to you a true, 
humble, and obedient wife, ever conformable to your will and 
pleasure, that never said or did any thing to the contrary 
thereof, being always well pleased and contented with all 
things wherein you had any delight or dalliance, whether it 
were in little or much, I never grudged in word or counte- 
nance, or showed a visage or spans of discontentation. X loved 
all those whom ye loved only for your sake, whether I had 
cause or no ; and whether uiey were my Mends or my ene- 
mies. This twenty years I have be^i your true wife or more, 
and by me ye have had divers children, although it hath 
pleased God to call tiiem out of this world, which hath been 
no default in me. 

•* * And when ye had me at the first, I take God to be my 
judge, I was a true maid without touch of man ; and whether 
it be true or no, I put it to your conscience. If there be any 
d2 
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JQst cause by the law that ye can allege against me, either of 
dishonesty or any other impediment to banish and pot me 
from you, I am well content to depart to my great shame and 
dishonour ; and if there be none, then here I most lowly 
beseech you let me remain in my former estate, and receiye 
Justice at your hands. The king your father was in the time 
of his reign of such estimation thorough the world for his 
excellent wisdom, that he was accounted and called of all 
men the second Solomon ; and my father Ferdinand, King of 
Spain, who was esteemed to be one of the wittiest princes that 
reigneid in Spain, many years before, were both wise and excel- 
lent kings in wisdom and princely behayiour. It is not there- 
fore to l^ doubted, but that the^ elected and gathered as wise 
councillors about thvm as to theur high discretions was thought 
meet. Also, as me seemeth, there was in those days as wise, 
as well learned men, and men of as good judgment as be at 
this present in both realms, who thought then the marriage 
between you and me good and lawful. Therefore it is a won- 
der to hear what new inventions are now inyented against me, 
that never intended but honesty. And cause me to stand to 
the order and judgment of this new court, wherein ye may do 
me much wrong, if ye intend any cruelty ; for ye may condemn 
me for lack of sufficient answer, having no inaifferent council, 
but such as be assigned me, with whose wisdom and learning 
I am not acquainted. Ye must consider that they cannot be 
indifferent councillors for my part which be your subjects, and 
taken out of your own council before, wherein they be made 
privy, and dare not, for your displeasure, disobey your will 
and intent, being once nuide privy thereto. Therefore I most 
humbly require vou, in the way of charity, and for the love 
of God, who is tne just judii^e, to spare me the extremity of 
this new court, until I m&y be advertised what way and order 
my friends in Spain will advise me to take. And if ve will 
not extend to me so much indiiSerent favour, your pleasure 
then be fulfilled, and to God I commit my cause !' 

" And with that she rose up, makine a low courtesy to the 
king, and so departed from thence. Many supposed that she 
womd have resorted again to her former place ; but she took 
her way straight out of the house, leaning (as she was wont 
always to do) upon the arm of her general receiver; called 
Master Griffith. And the king being advertised of her depar- 
ture, commanded the crier to (»dl her again, who call^ her by 
the name of * Katharine Queen of England, come into the 
court, &c.' With that quoth Master Griffith, < Madam ye be 
ealUd again* * On, on,' quoth she, * it maketh no matter, for 
it is no indifferent court for me, therefore I wUl not tarry. 
Go on your ways.' And thus she departed out of that court, 
without any further answer at that time, or at any other, nor 
would never appear at any other court after. 

" The king perceiving that she was depaited in such sort, 
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calUng to his grace's memory all her lament words that she 
had prononnced before him and all the audience, said thus in 
effect : * For as much/ quoth he, * as the queen is gone, I will, 
in her absence, declare unto you all my lords here presently 
assembled, she hath been to me as true, as obedient, and as 
conformable a wife as I could in my fentasy wish or desire. 
She hath all the virtuous qualities that ought to be in a woman 
of her dignity, or in any other of baser estate. Surely she is 
also a noble woman bom, if nothing were in her, but only her 
conditions will weU declare the same.' With that quoth my 
Lord Cardinal, * Sir, I most humbly beseech your h^hness to 
declare me bdfore all this audience, whether I have been the 
chief inyentor or first mover of this matter unto your mijesty ; 
"for I am gieatly suspected of all men herein.' * My Lord 
Cardinal,' quoth the King, 'I can well excuse ]^ou herein. 
Marry (quoth he), ye have been rather against me in attempt- 
ing or settine forth thereot And to put you all out of doubt, 
I will declare unto you the special cause that moved me here- 
unto ; it was a certain scrupulosity that pricked mj consience 
upon divers words that were spoken at a certain time by the 
Bishop of Bayonne, the French King's Ambassador, who had 
been here long upon the debating for the conclusion of a mar- 
riage to be concluded between the pnncess our daughter 
Mwy, and the Duke of Orleans, the French kmg's second 
son, &c., &c., &c.' "— " Cavendish's Life qf Woisey." 
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SCENE I.— PALACE AT BRIDEWELL. 

A room in the Queen's apartment {in which is introj 
duced a chimney-piece, designed hy Holbein for that 
palace^ from a drawing in the British Museum), The 
QiJEEN, and some of her Women^ at work. * 

Q. Kath, Take thy lute, wench ; my soul grows sad 
with troubles ; 
Sing, and disperse them, if thou can'st : leave working 
SONG. 

Orpheus with his lute made trees, 
Aiul the mountain-tops, that freeze, 
Bow themselves, when he did sing : 

To his musick, plants, and flowers. 

Ever spruns ; as sun and showers. 
There had been a lasting spring. 

Eyery thing that heard him'play, 
Even the bulows of the sea, 

Himg their heads, and then lay by. 
In sweet musick is such art i 
Killing care, and grief of heart, 

FaU asleep, or, hearing, die. 

JEnter Griffith, k.h. 

Q. Kath. How now ? 

Gent, An't please your grace, the two great cardinals 
Wait in the presence. 

Q, Kath, Would they speak with me ? 

Gent. They will'd me say so, madam. 

Q. Kath, Pray their graces 

To come near. [JSnV Geiffith] What can be their 

business 
With me, a poor weak woman, fallen from favour ? 

* This scene has heretofore been omitted in representation, 
and is now introduced for the Arst time. 
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I do not like their coining, now I think on't 

They should be good men ; their affairs are righteous : 

But all hoods make not monks. 

Unter Wolsby and Campeius, b.h, preceded iy 
Geifpith. 

WoL Peace to your highness. 

Q. Kath, What are your pleasures with me, reverend 
lords? 

Wol. May it please you, noble madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber, we shall give you 
The full meaning of our coming. 

Q. Kath. Speak it here ; 

There's nothing I have done yet, o' my conscience. 
Deserves a corner : Truth loves open dealing. 

Wol, Tanta est ergd, te mentis integritaSy regina serems 
sima—^ 

Q, Kath. O, good my lord, no Latin ; 
I am not such a truant since my coming. 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in : 
Pray speak in English : Lord Cardinal, 
The willing' st sin I ever yet committed, 
May be absolv'd in English. 

Wol. Noble lady, 

We come not by the way of accusation. 
To taint that honour every good tongue blesses ; 
Nor to betray you any way lo sorrow ; 
You have too much, good lady : but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty difference 
Between the king and you ; and to deliver. 
Like free and *honest men, our just opinions, 
And comforts to your cause. 

Cam. Most honour'd madam^ 

My lord of York,— out of his noble nature. 
Offers, as I do, in a sign of peace, 
His service and his counsel. 

Q. Kath. To betray me. \_Astde. 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wills. 
But how to make you suddenly an answer. 
In such a point of weight, so near mine houour, 
(More near my life, I fear,) with my weak wit, 
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And to such men of gravity and learning. 
In truth I know not. Good your graces. 
Let me iiave time, and counsel, for my cause ; 
Alas ! I am a woman, friendless, hopeless. 

Wol. Madam, you wrong the king*s love with these 
fears ; 
Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Q. Kath. In England, 

But little for my profit : Can you think, lords. 
That any Englishman dare give me counsel ? 
Or be a known friend, 'gainst his highness' pleasure. 
And live a subject ? Nay, forsooth, my iriendsy 
They that must weigh out my afflictions. 
They that my trust must grow to, live not here ; 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
In mine own country, lords. 

Cam. Put your main cause into the king's protection ; 
He's loving, and most gracious ; 'twill be much 
Both for your honour better, and your cause ; 
For, if the trial of the law o'ertake you, 
You'll part away disgrac'd. 

Wol, He tells you rightly. 

Q' Kaih. Ye tell me what ve wish for both, my ruin : 
Is this your christian counsel ? o\it upon ye ! 
Heaven is above all yet ; there sits a judge, 
That no king can corrupt. 

Cam, Your rage mistakes us. 

Q,Kath. The more shame for ye ! Holy men I thought ye, 
Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues ; 
But cardinal sins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye : 
Mend them for shame, my lords. Is this your comfort ? 
The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady r 
I will not wish ye half my miseries, 
I have more charily : But say, I warn'd ye ; 
Take heed for heaven's sake, take heed, lest at once 
The burden of my sorrows fall upon ye. 

W6L Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 
You turn the good we oflfer into envy.* 

♦ Jlnvy, m Shakespere's age, signified malice.— itfofoiie. 
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Q. Kath, Ye turn me into nothing : Woe upon ye, 
And all such false professors ! 

Wol, Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 

Q. Kath, My lord, I dare not m^e myself so guilty. 
To give up willingly that nohle title 
Your master wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e'er diyorce my dignities. 

Wol, 'Pray, hear me. 

Q. Kath. 'Would I had never trod this English earth. 
Or feh the fiatteries that grow upon it ! 
Ye have angels' faces, but heaven knows your hearts. 
I am the most unhappy woman living.— 
Alas ! poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 

[2b Jier Wcmen. 
Shipwreck'd upon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope ; no kindred weep for me. 
Almost, no grave allow'd me : — Like the lily. 
That once was mistress of the field, and flourish'd, 
I'll hang my head, and perish. 

WoL If your grace 

Could but be brought to know, our ends are honest. 
You'd feel more comfort. Pray, think us 
Those we profess, peace-makers, friends, and servants. 

Cam, Madam you'll find it so. If you please 
To trust us in your business, we are ready 
To use our utmost studies in your service. ' 

Q. Kath, Do what ye will, my lords : And, pray, for- 
give me, 
If I have us'd myself unmannerly. 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a seemly answer to such persons. 
Pray, do my service to his majesty : 
He has my heart yet ; and shall have my prayers. 
While I shall have my life. Come, reverend fathers. 
Bestow your counsels on me : she now begs. 
That little thought, when she set footing here. 
She should have bought her dignities so dear. (I) 

[^Exeunt l.h. 
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SCENE II.— ANTE-CHAMBER TO THE KING'S 
APARTMENT. 

Enter the Duke of Nobfolk, the Dukb of Suffolk, 
the Eabl of Subset, and the Lobd Chambeb- 

LAIN. X. 2 E. 

Nor, If you will now unite in your complaints 
And force them with a constancy, the cardinal 
Cannot stand under them. 

Sur. I am joyful 

To meet the least occasion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke. 
To be reveng'd on him. 

Suf. Which of the peers 

Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at least 
Strangely neglected ? when did he regard 
The stamp of nobleness in any person, 
Out of himself? 

Cham^ My lords, if you cannot 

Bar his access to th' king, never attempt 
Any thing on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the king in his tongue. 

Nor. O, fear him not ; 

His spell in that is out : the king hath found 
Matter against him, that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears, 
As I could wish mine enemy. 

Sur, How came 

His practices to light ? 

8uf. ' Most strangely. 

Sur. O, how ? how ? 

8uf. The cardinal*8 letter to the pope miscarried. 
And came to th' eye o* th' king : wherein was read. 
How that the cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay the judgment o' th' divorce ; For if 
It did take place, / doy quoth he, perceive^ 
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My king is tangled in affection (p 

A creature of the qtieen's^ lady Anne Boleyn. 

Sur. Has the king this ? 

Suf, Believe it. 

Sur, Will this work. ^ 

Cham, The king in this perceiyes him, how he coasts, 
And hedges,* his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder, and he brings his physick 
After his patient*s death ; the king'already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur, But will the king 

Digest this letter of the cardinal's ? 

Suf, No, no. Cardinal Campeius 
Is stolen away to Rome ; hath ta'en no leave ; 
Has left the cause o' th'kiag unhandled ; and 
Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal. 
To second all his plot. I do assm*e you 
The king cry'd, ha ! at thisf 

Nor, But, my lord. 

When returns Cranmer ? 

Suf, He is return'd, in his opinions ; which 
Have satisfied the king for his divorce. 

Shortly, 1 believe. 
His second marriage shall be published, and 
Anne's coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be call'd queen ; but princess dowager. 
And widow to prince Arthur. 
The cardinal — 

Enter Wolset and Cbomwbli.. b. 2 e. 

Nor, Observe, observe, he's moody. 

Wol, The packet, Cromwell, gave it you the king ? 

Crom, To his own hand, in his bedchamber. 

Wol, Look'd he o' th' iriside of the paper ? 

Crom, Presently 

He did unseal them : and the first he view'd. 
He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 

• •* To hedge^ is to creep along by the hedge ; not to take 
the direct and open path.'' — Johnson, 

t Henry's sign of displeasure was usually marked by a loud 
explosion of the interjection Ha ! or Ho \ 
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Was in his countenance t You, he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

Wol. Is he ready 

To come abroad ? . 

Qrom, I think, by this he is. 

[Exit Cbghwell. 

W6L Leave me a while. 
It shall be to the Duchess of Alengon, 
The French king's sister: he shall marry her.— 
Anne Boleyn ! No ; I'll no Anne Boleyn's for him : 
There is more in it than fair visage. — ^Boleyn ! 
No, we'll no Boleyns. — Speedily I wish 
To hear from Rome. — The Marchioness of Pembroke I 

Nor. He's discontented. 

Suf, May be, he hears the king 

Does whet his anger to him. 

ASWr. Sharp enough. 

Lord, for thy justice ! 

WbL The late queen's gentlewoman; a knight's 
daughter, 
To be her mistress' mistress! the queen's queen!— 
This candle bums not dear : 'tis I must snuff it ; 
Then, out it goes. — What though I know her virtuous. 
And well-deserving ? yet I know her for 
A spleeny Lutheran, (2) and not wholesome to 
Our cause, that she should lie i' th' bosom of 
Our hard-ruFd king. Again, there is sprung up 
An heretick, an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the king, 
And is his oracle. 

Nor, He is vex'd at something. 

Suf. I would, 'twere something that would fret the 
string. 
The master-cord of his heart ! 

Enter the Kino, reading a Bchedule ; (3) and Lotell. 

Sirf. . The king, the king. 

K, Heft, What piles of wealth hath he accmnulated 
.To his own portion ! and what expence by th' hour 
Seems to flow from him ! How, i' th* name of thrift. 
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Does he rake this together ?— Now, my lords. 
Saw you the cardinal ? 

^cr. My Lord, we have 

Stood here observing him : Some strange commotion 
Is in his brain : in most strange postures 
We have seen him set himself. 

K. Hen, It may well be ; 

There is a mutiny in his mind. - If we did think 
His contemplation were above the earth, 
And fix'd on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwell in his musings : but, I am afraid. 
His thinkings are below the moon. 

[ZTtf whispers Lovell, who goes to Wolset.- 

Wolc Heaven forgive me ! 

And ever bless your highness ! 

K. Hen, Good my lord. 

You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your best graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er ; you have scarce time 
To steal from spiritual leisure a brief span. 
To keep your earthly audit : Sure, in that 
I deem you an ill husband | and am glad 
To have you therein ray companion. 

Wol. Sir, 

For holy offices I have a time ; a tiide 
To think upon the part of business, which 
I bear i* th* state ; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which, perforce, 
I her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal. 
Must give my tendance to. 

K. Hen. - You have said well. 

Wol, And ever may your highness yoke together, 
As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying ! 

K. Hen. 'Tis well said again ; 

And 'tis a kind of good ueed to say well ; 
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd you ; 
He said, he did ; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
I have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Employed you, where high profits might come home, 
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But par'd my present havings, to bestow 
My bounties upon you. 

Wol. What should, this mean ? 

Sur^ Now Heaven increase this business ! \_Aside. 

K, Hen. Have I not made you 

The prime man of the state ? I pray you, tell me. 
If what I now pronounce, you have fbund true : 
And, if you may confess it, say withal. 
If you are bound to us, or no. What say you ? 

WoL My sovereign, I confess, your royal graces 
Showered on me daily, have been more than could 
My studied purposes requite ; which went 
Beyond all man's endeavours : — my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires. 
Yet fird with my abilities : I do profess 
That for your highness' good I ever labour'd 
More than mine own ; that am, have, and will be. 
Though all the world should crack their duty to you 
And throw it from their soul ; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make them, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty, 
As doth a rock against the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break, 
And stand unshaken yours. 

K, Hen, *Tis nobly spoken : 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast. 
For you have seen him open't. — Read o'er this ; 

\_Givi'ng him papers. 
And, after, this : and then to breakfast, with 
What appetite you have. 

\Exit King, door in fiat^ l.h., frowning upon Car- 
dinal Wolsey: the Nobles throng after him^ 
smiling^ and whispering, 

Wol, What should this mean ? 

He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes s So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntsman that has gall'd him ; 
Then makes him nothing. I must read this paper ; 
I fear the story of his anger. — 'Tis so ; 



Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



sciafE n.] KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 63 

This paper has undone me : — ^'Tis the account 

Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 

For mine own ends : indeed, to gain the Popedom, 

And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 

Fit for a fool to Ml by ! What cross devil 

Made me put this main secret in the packet 

I sent the king ? Is there no way to cure this ? 

No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know 'twill stir him strongly ; — ^yet I know 

A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune. 

Will bring me off again. What's this — To the Pope ? 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 

I writ to his holiness. Nay then, farewell ! 

I have touch'd the highest point of all my greatness : 

And, from that full meridian of ray glory, 

I haste now my setting : I shall fall 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And no man see me more. (4) 

He-enter the Dukes o/Norpolk(5) anc? Suffolk, the Earl 
of Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. Door m 
Flat, L.H. 

Nor, Henr the king's pleasure, cardinal : who com- 
mands you 
To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands ; and to confine yourself 
To Asher-house, my Lord of Winchester's,* 
Till you hear further from his highness. 

Wol Stay, 

Where's your commission, lords ? words cannot carry 
Authority so weighty. 

Suf. Who dare cross them, 

Bearing the king's will from his mouth expressly ? 

Wol. 'Till I find more than will, or words, to do it, 
(I mean, your malice), know, officious lords, 
I dare, and must deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded, — envy. 

• Asher was the ancient name of Esher. Fox, Bishop of 
Winchester, died September 14th, 1628, and Wolsey held this 
see in commendam. Esher, therefore, was his own house. 
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How eagerly ye follow my disgraces. 
As if it fed ye ! and how sleek and wanton 
Te appear in every thing may hring my ruin ! 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice ; 
You have Christian warrant for them, and, no doubt. 
In time will find their fit rewards. That seal. 
You ask with such a violence, the king, 
(Mine, and your master),^ with his own hand gave me : 
Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours. 
During my life ; and. to confirm his goodness. 
Tied it by letters patent Now, who'll take it ? 
Sur, The king, that gave it. 

Wbl. It must be himself, then. 

Sur, Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

Wol. Proud lord, thou liest I 

Within these forty hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue, than said so. 

Sur. Thy ambition. 

Thou scarlet sin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 
You sent me deputy for Ireland ; 
Far from his succour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav*st him ; 
Whilst your great goodness, out of holy pity. 
Absolved him with an axe. 

Wol. This, and all else 

This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
I answer, is most false. The duke, by law. 
Found his deserts : how innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end. 
His noble jury and foul cause can witness. 
If I lov'd many words, lord, I should tell you, 
You have as little honesty as honour ; 
That I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master. 
Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey can be. 
And all that love his follies. 

Sur. Your long coat, priest, protects you. — My lords. 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely. 
To be a thus jaded by a piece of scarlet. 
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Farewell nobility ; let his grace go forward, 
And dare us with his cap, like larks.* 

W6L All goodness 

Is poison to thy stomach. 

Sur, Yes, that goodness 

Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one. 
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion ; 
The goodness of your intercepted packets, 
You writ to the pope, against the king : your goodness. 
Since you provoke me, shall be most notorious. — 
My lord of Norfolk, — 

Produce the grand sum of his sins, the articles 
Collected from his life : — I'll startle you 
Worse than the sacring bell,f when the brown wench 
Lay kissing in j^our arms, lord cardinal. 

Wol, How much, methinks, I could despise this man. 
But that I am bound in charity against it ! 

Nor, Those articles, my lord, are in the king's hand : 
But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

Wol. So much fairer, 

And spotless, shall mine innocence arise, 
When the king knows my truth, 

Sur. This cannot save you : 

I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of these articles ; and out they shall. 
Now, if you can blush, and cry guilty, cardinal. 
You'll show a little honesty. 

Wol, Speak on, sir ; 

I dare your worst objections : If I blush, 
It is, to see a nobleman want manners. 

Suf, I'd rather want those than my head. Have at you. 
First, that, without the king's assent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim'd the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

iVbr. Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or else 

* " It is well known that the hat of a Cardinal is scarlet, and 
that one of the methods of daring larks was by small mirrors 
£Eistened on scarlet doth, which engaged the attention of those 
birds while the fowler drew his net over them." — Steevem, 

t The sacring beU was a bell rung for holy ceremonits. 
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To foreign princes, ^o et Bex mma* 

Was still inscrib'd ; in which you brought the king 

To be your servant. 

Suf, That, out of mere ambition, you have caus'd 
Your holy hat to be stamped on the king's coin. 

Sur, Then that ^ou have sent innumerable substance, 
To furnish Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities. Many mor^ there are ; 
Which, since they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham,, O, my lord. 

Press not a falling man too far ; 'tis virtue : 
His faults lie open to the laws ; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

Sur, I forgive him. 

Nor. And so we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your stubborn answer, 
About the giving back the great seal to us. 
The king »hall know it, and, no doubt, shall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good loid cardinal. 

[Exeunt all hut Wolsey ; door in flat l. h. 
Wol, Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 
This is the state of man : To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blossoms. 
And bears his blushing^ honours thick upon him : 
The third day comes a frost, a killing frost ; 
And, — when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
His greatness is a ripening, — ^nips his root. 
And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd. 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 
This many summers in a sea of glory ; 
But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me. 
Weary, and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye ; 

•Wolsey urged in his defence that this was the correct 
Latin idiom, when the expression was cited against him as a 
proof of arrogance. 
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I feel my heart new open'd : O, how wrAched 
Is that poor man, that hangs on princes' favours ! 
There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire to. 
That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin. 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 
And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 
Never to hope again.— 

JEnter Csomwell,* amazedly, b. 2 e. 

Why how now, Cromwell ? 

Crom, I have no power to speak, sir. 

Wol What, amaz'd 

At my misfortunes ? can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should decline ? Nay, an you weep, 
I am fallen indeed. 

Crom, How does your grace ? 

Wol Why, well; 

Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 
I know myself now ; and 1 feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 
A still and quiet conscience. The king has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his grace ; and from these shoulders. 
These ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy, too much honour : 
O, 'tis a burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden, 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. 

Crom. I am glad your grace has made that right use of it. 

Wol, I hope, I have : I am able now, methinks, 
(Out of a fortitude of soul I feel,) 
To endure more miseries, and greater far. 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 
What news abroad ? 

Crom, The heaviest, and the worst. 

Is your displeasure with the king. 

* Thomas Cromwell, afterwards Earl of Essex, a statesman, 
of low extraction in the reign of Henry the Eighth, who, by 
the fSetvour of Cardinal WoUey, rose to tne post ofSecretary of 
State. The active part which he took in the marriage of Anne 
of Cleves, dissatisfied the King so much, that he, at length, 
fell under his displeasure, and was, after six weeks' imprison- 
ment, executed on Tower-Hill in 1640. — Crabbet nittorical 
Dictionary, 

s 2 
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W6L ' God bless him! 

Q^om. The next is^that Sir Thomas More is chosen 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 

W6L That's somewhat sudden : 

But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highness' favour, and do justice 
For truth's sake, and his conscience ; that his bones, 
•When he has run his course, and sleeps in blessings, 
May have a tomb of orphans' tears wept on 'em !* 
V^ hat more ? 

Q^am. That Cranmer is retum'd with welcome, 

Install'd lord archbbhop of Canterbury. 

Wol. That's news indeed. 

Crom. Last, that the Lady Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long married, (6) 
This day was view'd in open, as his queen. 
Going to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

Wol. There was the weight that pull'd me down. 
O Cromwell, 
The king has gone beyond me ; all my glories 
In that one woman I have lost for ever : 
No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours. 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell ; 
I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now 
To be Uiy lord and master. Seek the king ; 
That sun, I pray, may never set ! I have told him 
What, and how true thou art : he will advance thee ; 
Some little memory of me will stir him, 
(I know bis noble nature,) not to let 
Thy hopeful service perish too : Go, Cromwell. 

Crom. O, my lord. 

Must I then leave you ? must I needs forego 
So good, so noble, and so true a master ? 
Bear witness, all that have not hearts of iron. 
With what a sorrow Cromwell leaver his lord. — 
The king shall have my service ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, shall be yours. 

Wol. Cromwell, I did not think to shed a tear 

* The Lord Chancellor is the general guardian of orphans. 
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In all my miseries ; but thou hast forc'd me 

Out of thy honest truth to play the woman. 

Let's dry our eyes : and thus far hear me, Cromwell ; 

And, — ^when I am forgotten, as I shall be ; 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 

Of me more must be heard of, — say, I taught thee : 

Say, Wolsey, — that once trod the ways of glory. 

And sounded all the depths and shoals of honour, — 

Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise in ; 

A sure and safe one, though thy master miss*d it. 

Mark but my fall, and that that ruin'd me. 

Cromwell, I charge thee, fiing away ambition ; 

By that sin fell the angels, how can man then. 

The image of his Maker, hope to win by't? 

Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate thee ; 

Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To silence envious tongues. Be just, and fear not : 

Let all the ends, thou aim'st at, be thy country's. 

Thy God's, and truth's ; thfti if thou fall'st, O Cromwell, 

Thou fall'st a blessed martyr. Serve the king ; 

And, — ^Pr'ythee, lead me in : 

There take an inventory of all I have,* 

To' the last penny ; 'tis the king's : my robe. 

And my integrily to heaven, is all 

I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Had I but serv'd my God with half the zeal 

I serv'd my king, he would not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. (7) 

Crom^ Good sir, have patience. 

Wol. So I have* Farewell 

The hopes of court ! my hopes in heaven do dwell.f 

{Exeunt^ b. 2 e. 

* This inTentoryWolsey actually caused to be taken upon 
his disgrace, and the particulars may be seen at large in Stowe's 
Chronicle. 

t Cardinal Wolsey died at Leicester, on his way to the 
Tower, in 1530, in the 59th year of his age. 

END OF ACT IHIBD. 
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(1). " And then my lord rose up, and made him ready, 
taking his barge, and went straight to Bath Place to the other 
cardinal ; and so went together unto Bridewell, directly to the 
queen's lodging : and they, being in her chamber of presence, 
snowed to the gentlemen usher Siat they came to speak with 
the queen's grace. Thegentleman usher advertised the queen 
thereof incontinent. With that she came out of her privy 
chamber with a skein of white thread about her neck, into the 
chamber of presence, where the cardinals were giving of 
attendance upon her coming. At whose coming quoth she, 
• Alack, my lords, I am very sorry to cause you to attend upon 
me ; what is your pleasure with me ?* * If it please you,' 
quoth my Lord Cardinal, • to go into your privy chamber, we 
vnll show you the cause of our*coming.' *My lord,' quoth 
she, * if you have any thing to say, speak it op^y before all 
these folks ; for I fear nothmg that ye can say or allege against 
me, but that I would all the world should both hear and see 
it: therefore I pray you speak your minds openly.' Then 
began my lord to speak to her in Latin. 'Nay, good n^y lord,' 

?uoth she, * speak to me in English I beseech you ; although 
understand Latin.' 'Forsooth then,' quoth my lord, 
" Madam, if it please your grace, we come both to know your 
mind, how ye be disposed to do in this matter between the 
king and you, and also to declare secretly our opinions and our 
counsel imto you, which we have intended of very zeal and 
obedience that we bear to your grace.' * My lords, I thank 
you then,' quoth she, * of your good wills ; but to make 
answer to your request I cannot so suddenly, for I was set 
among my maidens at work, thinking full httle of any such 
matter^ wherein there needeth a longer deliberation, and a 
better head than mine, to make answer to so noble wise men 
as ye be; I had need of good counsel in this case, which 
toucheth me so near ; and for any counsel or friendship that I 
can find in England, [they] are nothing to my purpose or profit. 
Think you, X pray you, my lords, will any Englishmen counsel 
or be mendly unto me against the king's pleasure, they being 
his subjects ? Nay forsooth, my lords ! and for my counsel in 
whom I do intend to put my trust be not here ; they be in 
Spain, in my native country. Alas, my lords ! I am a poor 
woman lackmg both wit and imderstanding lufiiciently to 
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answer such, approved wise men as ye be both, in so weighty a 
matter. I praj^ you to extend ^our good and indifferent minds 
in your authority imto me, for I am a simple woman, destitute 
and barren of friendship and counsel here in a foreign region : 
and as for your counsel I will not refuse but be glad to hear.' 
** And with that she took my lord by the hand and led him 
into her privy chamber, with ^e other cardinal ; where they 
were in long communication : we, in the other chamber, might 
sometime hear the queen speak very loud, but what it was we 
could not understand. The communication ended, the cardi- 
nals departed and went directly to the king, making to him 
relation of their talk with the queen ; and after resorted home 
to their houses to supper." — Cavendish's** Life of Cardinal WoUeyJ* 

(2) " In the year 1621, the cardinal, by virtue of his legative 
authority, issued a mandate to all the bishops in the realm, to 
take the necessary means for calling in and destroying aU 
books, printed or written, containing any of the errors of Mar- 
tin Luther ; and further directing processes to be instituted 
against all the possessors and favourers of such books, here- 
sies, &c." — Sttype*s Ecclesiastical Memorials, 

(3) " That the Cardinal gave the King an inventorjr of his own 
private wealth, by mistake, and thereby ruined himself is a 
known variation from the truth of history. Bhakespere, how- 
ever, has not injudiciously represented the fall of that great 
man as owing to an incident he had once improved to the de- 
struction of another. (See Holingshed, pp. 796 and 797.) 
Thomas Ruthall, Bishop of Durham, was, after the death of 
King Henry the Seventh, one of the privy council of Henry 
the Eighth, to whom the King gave in charge to write a book 
of the whole estate of the kingdom, &c. Afterwards, the King 
commanded Cardinal Wolsey to go to this bishop, and to bring 
the book away with him. The bishop having written two 
books (the one to answer the King's command, and the other 
.intreatmg of his own private affairs), did bind them both after 
one sort in vellum, &c. Now when the Cardinal came to de- 
mand the book due to the King, the bishop unadvisedly com- 
manded his servant to bring him the book bound in white vel- 
lum, lying in his study, in such a place. The servant accord- 
ingly brought forth one of the books so bound, being the book 
intreating of the state of the bishop, &c. The Cardinal having 
the book, went from the bishop, and after (in his study, by 
himself), understanding the contents thereof, he greatly re- 
joiced, having now occasion (which he long sought for) offered 
imto him to bring the bishop into the Kin^s disgrace. 

" Wherefore he went forthwith to the King, delivered the 
book into his hands, and briefly informed him o ^the contents 
thereof; putting further into the King's head, that if at any 
time he were destitute of a mass of money, he should not need 
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to seek further therefore than to the coffers of the bishop. Of 
all which when the bishop had intelligence, he was strieken 
with such grief of the same, that he shortly, through extreme 
sorrow, ended his life at London, year of dhrist, 1533. After 
which, the Cardinal, who had long before gaped after his bishop- 
rick, in singular hope to attain thereunto, had now his wish in 
effect"— Steeveni, 

(4) *' After Cardinal Campeggio was thus departed and 
gone, Michaelmas Term drew near, against the which my lord 
returned unto his house at Westminster ; and when the Term 
began, he went to the hall in such like sort and gesture as he 
was wont most commonly to do, and sat in the Chancery, being 
CJiancellor. After which day he never sat there more. The 
next day he tarried at home, expecting the comins of the . 
Dukes of Suffolk and Norfolk, [who] came not that day ; but 
the next day they came thiUier imto him; to whom they 
declared how the king's pleasure was that he should surrender 
and deliver up the great seal into their hands, and to depart 
simply imto Asher, a house situate nigh Hampton Court, 
belonging to the Bishoprick of Winchester. My lord imder- 
standing their message, demanded of them what conmiission 
they had to give him any such commandment ? who answered 
him again, that they were sufficient commissioners in that 
behalf, having the king's commandment by his mouth so to do. 
* Yet,' quoth Ke, * that is not sufficient for me, without 
farther commandment of the Ring's pleasure ; for the great 
seal of England was delivered me by the king's own person, to 
enjoy during my life, with the ministration of the office and 
high room of chancellorship of England: for my surety 
whereof, I have the king's letters patent to show.' Which 
matter was greatly debated between the dukes and him with 
many stout words between them ; whose words and checks he 
took in patience for the time : in so much that the dukes were 
fain to depart again without their purpose at that present ; and 
returned again imto Windsor to the king : and what report 
they made I cannot tell ; howbeit, the next day they came 
agam firom the king, brin^g with them the kmg's letters. 
After the receipt and readmg of the same by my lord, which 
was done with much reverence, he delivered unto them the 
great seal, contented to obey the king's high commandment ; 
and seeing that the king's pleasure was to toke his house, with 
the contents, was weU pleased simply to depart to Asher, 
taking nothing but only some provision for his house." — Ca»e»- 
vendUh*t " Lije of Cardinal Wolsey,*' 

(5) The Duke of Norfolk who is introduced in the first 
scene of the first act, is not the same person who here, in 1529, 
demands the great seal from Wolsey ; for Thomas Howard, 
created Duke of Norfolk 15X4, died in 1525. Shakspere has 
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made a dramatic condensation, and has here rendered two 
persons into one. The Duke of Norfolk, who succeeded him, 
18 the same person as the Earl of Surrey of the present scene, 
for Buckingham was his ** father-in-law." 

(6.) The testimony of Wyatt, however, who was not only 
a contemporary hut a witness too deeply interested not to he 
correct on such a point, confirms the assertions of Stowe and 
Godwin, that this event, so fatal to the hride who was to pur- 
chase the brief possession of a crown with the loss of her head, 
took place on St. Paul's Day, January 25th, 1533. ** On the 
momingof that day at a very early hour," says a contempo- 
rary, ** Dr. Rowland Lee, one of the royal chaplains, received 
the imwonted order to celebrate mass, in an unfrequented attic 
in the west turret of Whitehall, lliere he found the king 
attended by Norris and Heneage, two of the grooms of the 
chamber, and the Marchioness of Pembroke accompanied by 
her train-bearer, .^im Savage, afterwards Lady Berkely. On 
being required to perform the nuptial rite between his sovereign 
and the marchioness in the presence of the three witnesses 
assembled, the chaplain hesitated, but Henry is said to have 
assured him that the Pope had pronoimced m favour of the 
divorce, and that he had the dispensation for a second marriage 
in his possession." — Agnes StricklatuPt ** Liaet of the Queens of 
England:* 

(7) Wolsey, shortly before his death, uttered the following 
words to Sir William Kingston, Constable of the Tower : — 

** Master Kingston, if I had served God as diligentl;^ as I 
have done the King, he would not have given me over in my 
grey hairs. 

'*I know not whether or no it be worth the mentioning here 
(however we will put it on the adventure), but Cardinal 
Wolsey, in his lifetime was informed hj some fortune-tellers, 
that he should have his end at Kingston. This, his credulity inter- 
preted of Kingston on Thames ; which made him alwayes to 
avoid the riding through that town, though the nearest way 
from his house to the court. Afterwards, understanding that 
he was to be committed by the king's express order to the 
charge of Sir Antony [William] Kingston (see Henry Lord^ 
Howard in his Book against Prophecies, chap. 28, fol. 130), it 
struck to his heart; too late perceiving himself deceived by 
that fetther of lies in his homonymous prediction." — Fuller s 
Church History, Book v., p. 178. W, 

Another instance of Wolse/s superstition i» related by 
Cavendish : — 

•* My lord sitting at dinner upon Allhallows day, in Cawood 
Castle, having at his board's-end divers of his most worthiest 
chaplains, sitting at dinner to keep them company, for lack of 
strangers ye shall imdcrstand, that my lord s great cross of 
silver accustomably stood in the comer, at the table's end, 
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leaning against the tappet or hanging of the chamber. And 
when the table's end was taken up, and a convenient time for 
them to arise : in atising from the table, one Doctor Augustine, 
physician, bemg a Venetian bom, having a boisterous gown of 
black velvet upon Mm, as he would have come out at the 
table's end, his gown overthrew the cross that stood there in 
the comer, and the cross trailing down along the tappet, it 
chanced to fall upon Doctor Bonner's head, who stood among 
others by the tappet, making of curtsy to my lord, and with 
one of the points of the cross razed his head a little, that the 
blood ran down. The company standing there were greatly 
astonied witli the chance. My lord sitting in his chsur, look- 
ing upon them, perceiving the chance, demanded of me being 
next him, what the matter meant of their sudden abashment. 
I showed him how the cross fell upon Doctor Bonner's head. 
* Hath it,' quoth he, * drawn any blood ?' * Yea forsooth, my 
lord,' quo£ I, * as it seemeth me.* "With that he cast down 
his head, looking very soberly upon me a good while without 
any word speaking ; at the last, quoth he (shaking of his head), 
» malum omen;' knd therewith said grace, and rose from the 
table, and went into his bedchamber, there lamenting, making 
his prayers. Now mark the signification, how my lord 
expounded this matter unto me afterward at Pomfret Abbey. 
First, ye shall understand, that the cross, which belonged to 
the dignity of York, he understood to be himself ; and Au- 
gustine, that overthrew the cross, he understood to be he 
mat should accuse him, by means whereof ha should be 
overthrown. The falling upon Master Bonner's head, who 
was master of my lord's faculties and spiritual jurisdictions, 
who was damnified by the overthrowing of the cross by the 
physician, and the drawing of blood, betokened death, which 
shortlv after came to pass ; about the very same time of the 
day of this mischance. Master "Walshe took his horse to the 
court gate, as nigh as it could be judged. And thus my lord 
took it for a very sign or token of that which after ensued, if 
the circumstance be equally considered and noted, although 
no man was there present at the time that had any knowledge 
of Master Walshe's coming down, or what should follow. 
Wherefore, as it was supposed, that God showed him more 
secret knowledge of his latter days and end of his trouble 
than all men supposed ; which appeared right weU by divers 
talks that he had with me at divers times of his last end. And 
now that I have declared unto you the eflfect of this prodigy 
and sign, I will return again to the matter." — Cavendish*t " Life 
of Cardinal WoUey." 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— PLATFORM ERECTED FOR THE 
PROCESSION TO QUEEN ANNE BOLEYN'S 
CORONATION, AND LEADING TO THE 
WEST DOOR OF WESTMINSTER ABBJiY. 

Enter a crowd ©/"Citizen^ and Gentlemen, meeting. 

B. C. li. H. 

1 Gent, You are well met once again. 

2 Gent. And so are you. 

1 Gent. You come to take your stand here, and behold 
The Lady Anne pass from her coronation ? 

2 Gent, 'Tis all my business : the citizens, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal minds. 
In celebration of this day with shows. 
Pageants, and sights of honour. 

1 Gent, Never greater. 

2 Gent, But, I beseech you, what's become of Katha- 

rine, 
The princess dowager ? how goes her business ? 

1 Gent. That I can tell you too. The archbishop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers, of his order. 
Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay ; to which 
She oft was cited by them, but appeared not : 
And, to be short, for not appearance, and 
The king's late scruples, by the main assent 
Of all these learned men she was divorc'd, 
And the late marriage made of none effect : 
Since which, she was removed to Kimbolton, 
Where she remains now, sick. 
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2 Gent. Alas, good lady ! — 

TVumpets. 
The trumpets sound : stand close, the queen is coming.* 
THE ORDER OF THE PROCESSION. 
A lively flourisli of trumpets ; then, enter 
4 Trumpeters. 
2 Judges. 

Gentleman with the Purse containing 0ie Broad Seal. 
Gentleman with the Mace. 
Lord Chancellort. 
Choristers sinffing. 
Mayor of London bearing the Mace. 
4 Aldermen. 
Garter King-at-Arms in his coat of arms, and on his head a 

gilt copper crown. 
4 PursuiTants. 
Marquis Dorset, bearing a sceptre of gold, with him the Earl 

of Surrey, bearing the Rod of Silver with the Dove. 
Duke of SiTPPOLK, beanng a long white wand, as High Steward, 

with him the Duke of Norfolk, with the Rod of Marshal- 
ship. 
4 Barons of the Cinque Ports bearing the Canopy over the 

QuEBX, on each side of her the Bishops of London and 

Winchester. # 

The Duchess Dowager of Norfolk, bearing the Queen's 

Train, followed by Ladies. 
The Procession passes across the stage from l.h. to r.h. (1) 

2 GenL A royal train, believe me. 
Heaven bless her ! 

She has the sweetest face I ever look*d on. — 
Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel. 

1 Gent They that bear 
The cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-ports. 

2 Gent Those men are happy; and so are all near her. 

1 Gent They are stars, indeed ; 
And sometimes, falling ones. 

2 Gent No more of that. 

\_Exit all (he moby b.h. I c. 

* Anne Boleyn's coronation took place at Westminster, 
on the 1st of June, 1533. Her execution followed widiin the 
short space of three years, 19th May, 1536, being four months 
and a few days after the death of Katharine of .dragon. 

t Sir Thomas More. 
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SCENE II.— KIMBOLTON * 

Enter Kathakine, Dowager, sick ; led between Geif- 
FiTH and Patience. 

Gh^, How does your grace ? 

Kath. O Griffith, sick to death : 

My legs, like loaden brSinches, bow to th' earth, 
Willing to leave their burden. Reach a chair ; — 
So, — now, methinks I feel a little ease. 
Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'st me. 
That the great child of honour. Cardinal Wolsey, 
Was dead. 

Gr^. Yes, madam ; but, I think, your grace, 
Out of the pain you suffer'd, gave no ear to't. 

Kath, Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell me how he died ; 
If well, he stepp'd before me, happily. 
For my example. 

Gr^. Well, the voice goes, madam ; 

For after the stout Earl Northumberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man sorely tainted), to his answer. 
He fell sick, suddenly, and grew so ill, 
He could not sit his mule. 

Kath, Alas, poor man ! 

Grif, At last, with easy roads, he came to Leicester, 
Lodg'd in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot, 
Wili^all his convent, honourably received him ; 
To whom he gave these words, — O father abbots 
An old many broken with the storms ofstate. 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye ; 
Give him a little earth for charity ! (2) 
So went to bed ; where eagerly his sickness 
Pursu'd him still ; and three nights after this. 
About the hour of eight (which he himself 
Foretold, should be his last), full of repentance. 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows, 

* The chamber in which Katharine of An agon expired, at 
Kimbolton Castle, was hung with tapestry. 



Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



78 KING HENEY THE EIGHTH. [act iv. 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His blessed part to heaven, and slept in peace. 

Kath, So may he rest, his faults lie gently on him ! 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak him. 
And yet with charity, — He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach,* ever ranking 
Himself with princes. 

His promises were, as he then was, mighty ; 
But his performance, as he is now, nothing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The clergy, ill example^ 

Orif, Noble madam. 

Men's evil manners live in brass ; then* virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speak hia good now ? 

Kath. Yes, good Griffith ; 

I were malicious else. 

Grif. This cardinal. 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly, 
Was fashion'd to much honour from his cradle. 
He was a scholar, and a ripe, and good one ; 
Exceeding wise, fair spoken, and persuading ; 
Lofty and sour to them that lov'd him not ; 
But, to those men that sought him, sweet as summer. 
And though he were unsatisfied in getting, 
(Which was a sin), yet, in bestowing, madam, 
He was most princely. Ever witness for him 
Those twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipswich, and Oxford : (3) one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to outlive the good that did it; 
The other, though unfinished, yet so famous. 
So excellent in art, and still so rising. 
That Christendom shall ever speak Ms virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happiness upon him ; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himself,- 
And found the blessedness of being little : 
And, to add greater honours to Ids age 
Than man could give him, he died, fearing heaven. 

Kath, After my death, I wish no other herald, 

♦ Of unbounded ;>mfe, or havghtinest. 
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No other speaker of my living actions, 

To keep mine honour from corruption. 

But such an honest chronicler as Griffith. 

Whom I most hated living, thou hast made me. 

With thy religious truth, and modesty. 

Now in his ashes honour : Peace be with him ! — 

Patience, be near me still ; and set me lower : 

I have not long to trouble thee. — Good Griffith, 

Cause the musicians play me that sad note 

I nam'd my knell, whilst I sit meditating 

On that celestial harmony I go to. 

Sad and solemn music, 

Grif, She is asleep : Good wench, let's sit down quiet, 
For fear we wake her ; — Softly, gentle Patience. 

THE VISION QUEEN KATHARINE'S DREAM. 

Kath, {awaking,) Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are 
ye all gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedness behind ye ? 

Grif, Madam, we are here. 

Kath, It is not you I call for : 
Saw ye none enter, since I slept? 

Grif. None, madam. 

Kath, No ? Saw you not, even now, a blessed troop 
Invite me to a banquet ; whose bright faces 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun ? 
They promised me eternal happiness ; 
And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear : I shall, 
Assuredly. 

Grif, I am most joyful, madam, such good dreams 
Possess your fancy. 

Kath, Bid the music leave. 

They are harsh and heavy to me. [Music neasef, 

Pat, Do you note. 

How much her grace is altered on the sudden ? 
How long her face is drawu ? How pale she looks. 
And of an eai*thly cold ? Mark you her eyes ? 

Grif, She is going, wench ; pray, pray. 

Pat, Heaven comfort her ! 
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JSnier a Messengeb. l. 2 e. 

Mess, An't like your grace, — 

Kath, You are a saucy fellow : 

Deserve we no more reverence ? 

Grif, You are to blame, 

Knowing, she will not lose her wonted greatness. 
To use so rude behaviour : go to, kneel. 

Mess. I humbly do entreat your highness' pardon ; 
My haste made me unmannerly : There is staying 
A gentleman, sent from the king, to see you. 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith : But this fellow 
Let me ne'er see again. 

[Exeunt Gbtffith and Messeitgeb, l. 2 e. 

[Re-enter Geiffith, toith CAPirciirs,* l. 2 e. 

If my sight fail not. 
You should be lord ambassador from the emperor, 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. 

Cap. Madam, the same, your servant. 

Kath, O my lord. 

The times, and titles, now are alter'd strangely 
With me, since first you knew me. But, I pray you. 
What is your pleasure with me ? 

Cap. Noble lady. 

First, mine own service to your grace ; the next, 
The king's request that I would visit you ; 
Who grieves much for your weakness, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations, 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 

Kath. O my good lord, that comfort come& too late ; 
'Tis like a pardon after execution : 
That gentle physic, given in time, had cur'd me ; 
But now I am past all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his highness ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath. So may he ever do ! and ever flourish. 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor name 

* Eustachio Chapuys, of history ; Spanish Ambassador 
from Charles the Fifm. 
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Bani^h'd the kingdom ! — Patience, is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet sent away } (4) 

Pat No, madam. 

{_Gtvtnff it to Kathabike. 

Kath, Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Most willling, madam. 

Kath, In which I have commended to his goodness 

The model of oiu* chaste loves, his young daughter : 

The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her ! — 
Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding ; 
To love her for her mother's sake, that lov'd him. 
Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long. 
Have followed both my fortunes faithfully ; 
The last is, for my men ; — they are the poorest. 
But poverty could never draw them from me ; — 

And, good my lord, 
By that you love the dearest in this world. 
As you wish christian peace to souls departed. 
Stated these poor people's friend, and urge the king 
To do me this last right. 

Cap, By heaven, I will ; 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man ! 

Kath, I thank you, honest lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his highness ; 
Say, his long trouble now is passing 
Out of this world : tell him, in death I bless'd him, 
For so I will. — Mine eyes grow dim. — Farewell, 
My lord. — GriflSth, farewell. Nay, Patience, 
You must not leave me yet. I must to bed ; 
Call in more women. — When I am dead, good wench. 
Let me be us'd with honour; strew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
I was a chaste wife to my grave : embalm me, 
Then lay me forth ; although unqueen'd, yet like 
A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 
I can no more. (5) 

END OF ACT FOUBTH. 
P 
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(1.) **The briglit morrow was that coronation day, the grand 
ultimatum on which the heart and wishes of Anne Boleyn 
had been for so many years stedfastly fixed. It was, at the 
same time, Whitsunday, and the first of June, of all days the 
most loyely in England, when the firesh smile of spring still 
blends with early summer. That morning of high festival 
saw the queen early at her toilet, for she entered Westminster 
Hall, wi^ her ladies, a little after eight, and stood under her 
canopy of state, in her surcoat and mantle of purple Tolyet, 
lined with ermine, and the circlet of rubies she wore the pre- 
ceding day. Then came the monks of Westminster, in rich 
copes, and the bishops and abbots, in their splendid cox)e8 and 
mitres. The ray- cloth (striped- cloth) was spread all tiie way 
from the dais in Westminster Hall, through the Sanctuary and 
palace, up to the high altar in Westminster Abbey. The 
usual procession then set forth, among which n^ay be remarked 
the Marquis of Dorset, bearing the queen's sceptre, the Earl 
Arundel, with the rod of ivory and the dove, wno went side 
by side. The Earl of Oxford, Lord High-Chamberlain for the 
day, walked after them bearing the crown, after him came the 
Duke of Sufiblk, as temporary Lord High-Steward of Eng- 
land, bearing a long silver wand, and the Lord WiUiam 
Howard, wi£l^e marshall's staff. Then came the Queen, the 
Bishops of London and Winchester, walking on each side of 
her, holding up the lappets of her robe, and the freemen of the 
Cinque Ports called barons, dressed in crimson, with blue 
points to their sleeves, bore her canopy. The Queen's train 
was borne by the old Duchess of Norfolk, and she vras fol- ' 
lowed by the female nobility of England, in surcoats of scarlet 
velvet, with narrow sleeves, the stomach^ barred with ermine, 
the degre^ of the nobility being told by the number of ermine 
bars. The knishts' wives were in scarlet, but they had no 
trains, neither nad the Queen's gentlewomen. The Queen 
was set in a rich chair, between the choir and the high altar. 
And after she had rested herself awhile, she descend^ to the 
high altar, and there prostrated herself while Cranm^ said 
certain collects. Then she rose up, and he anointed her on 
the head and breast, and she was led up again, and after many 
orisons Cranmer set the crown of St. Edward on her head, and 
delivered to her the sceptres, and all the choir sang Te Demm, 
Which done, the archbishop took from her head the crown of 
St. Edward, being heavy, and set on the crown made for her. 
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and 8o went to mass, and when the offertonr came, she 
descended again to the altar, and there offered, being still 
crowned, and then ascended to her chair of state, where she 
sat till Agnus Dei was sung, and then she went down and 
kneeled before the altar, and she received of Cranmer the 
eucharist, and returned to her place again. After mass was 
over she went to St. Edward's shrine, and there offered, and 
withdrew into a little place made for the nonce on one side of 
the choir. The nobility had in the meantime assumed their 
coronets. And when the Queen had reposed herself, she 
returned with the procession in the former order, excepting 
that the proud and trimnphant father of the Queen supported 
her sceptre hand, and on her left hand she was assisted by 
Lord Talbot, as deputy for his father, the Earl of Shrewsbury. 
Thus was she led into Westminster Hall, and then to her 
withdrawing chamber, where she waited till the banquet was 
prepa^red." — Mii$ StricldatuPi ** Ldvet qfthe Queent qf England," 

(2.) ** The next day he rode to Nottingham, and there lodged 
that night, more sicker, and the next daj we rode to Leicester 
Abbey ; and by the way he waxed so sick that he was divers 
times likely to have fEulen ttom, his mule ; and being nisht 
before we came to the Abbey of Leicester, where at his 
coming in at the gates, the Abbot of the place, with all his 
convent, met him with the light of many torches, whom they 
right reverently received with great reverence. To whom my 
lord said, ' Fauier Abbot, I am come hither to leave mj bones 
among you ;' whom they broueht on his mule to the stairs' foot 
of his chamber, and there alighted ; and Master Kingston then 
took lum by the arm, and led him up the stairs, who told me 
afterwards that he never carried so heavy a burden in all his 
IHie. And as soon as he was in his chamber, he went incon- 
tinent to his bed very sick. This was upon Saturday, at night, 
and there he continued sicker and sicker. 

** Upon Monday in the mormnff, as I stood by his bed side, 
about eight of the dock, the windows beijig dose shut, having 
wax lights burning upon the cupboard, I behdd him, as me 
seemed, drawing fast to his end. He perceiving my shadow 
upon the wall by his bed side, asked who was there? ' Sir, I 
am here,' quoth I ; * How do you ?' quoth he to me. * Very 
well,i5ir,' quoth I, * if I might see your grace wdl.' * What 
is it of the dock }* said he to me. ' Forsooth, sir,' said I, 
' it is past eu;ht of the clock in the morning.' 'Eight of the 
clock r auow he, * that cannot be,' rehearsing divers times, 
' eight of the dock, eight of the clock, nay, nay,' quoth he 
at tiie last, * it cannot be dght of the dock : for by eight of 
the clock ye shall lose your master : for my dme drawem near 
that I must depart out of this world.' " 

His last words were — 

<* < Master Kingston, farewell. I can no more, but wish all 
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things to have good success. My time draweth on &8t. I 
may not tarry with you. And forget not, I pray you, what I 
have said and charged you withal : for when I am dead, ye 
shall peradyenture remember my wordH much better.' And 
even with these words he began to draw his speech at length, 
and his tongue to Ml ; his eyes being set in his head, whose 
sight fjEuled him. Then we began to put him in remembrance 
of Christ's passion; and sent for the abbot of the place to 
anneal him, who came with all speed, and ministered unto him 
all the service to the same belonging ; and caused also the 
guard to stand by, both to hear him talk before his death, and 
also to vritness of the same ; and incontinent the dock struck 
eight, at which time he gave up the ghost, and thus departed 
he this present life. And calline to our remembrance his 
words, the day before, how he said that at eight of the dock 
we should lose our master, one of us looking upon an other, 
supposing that he prophesied of lus departure. — Cavendish* t 
**Life<if Cardinal WoUey,** 

(8.) The memory of Cardinal Wolsey, notwithstanding all 
his faults, will ever be hdd in reverence for his munificent 
foimdation of Christ College, Oxford, which was begun about 
1524. He also founded a school at Ipswich, which was 
intended as a nursery for the college. This is said for a short 
time to have rivalled Eton and Winch^ter, but fell to decay 
after his ruin. — Crabb*$ Historical Dictionary, 

(4.) The letter of Katherine to the King is as follows i^ 
'* My most dear lord, king, and husband, — 

'*The hour of my death now approaching, I cannot choose, 
but out of the love I bear you, advise you of your soul's 
hedth, which you ought to prefer before all considerations of 
the world or flesh whatsoever ; for which yet you have cast 
me into many calamities, and yourself into many troubles. 
But I forgive you all, and pray God to do so likewise. For 
the rest I commend imto you Mary, our daughter, beseeching 
you to be a good father to her, as I have heretofore desired. 
I must entreat you also to respect my maids, and give them in 
marriage (which is not much, they being but thre^, and to dl 
mj other servants a years' pay besides their due, lest other- 
wise they should be unprovided for. Lastly, I make this vow 
that mine eyes desire you above all things. — ^Farewell." 

' (5.) Sir Edmund Bedynefidd writes" to Cromwell from 
Kimbolton, **This 7th day of January (1536), about ten of the 
dock before noon, the Iiady- dowager was anded with the 
holy ointment. Master Chamberlain and I called to the same, 
and before two of the clock at afternoon she departed to 
God." — State Papers , published by Gwemtnent, 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I.— A MOVING PANORAMA. 

REPRESENTING LONDON, AS IT APPEARED IN 
THE REIGN OF HENRY THE EIGHTH, COM- 
MENCING AT THE PALACE OF BRIDEWELL, AND 
PASSING THE FLEET DITCH — BLACKFRIARS — 
ST. PAUL'S — LONDON BRIDGE-. THE TOWER— 
LIMEHOUSE— THE CELEBRATED MAN OF WAR, 
THE •* GREAT HARRY" (COPIED FROM THE 
MODEL IN THE ROOM OF THE ADMIRALTY, 
SOMERSET HOUSE) — BARGES OF THE LORD 
MAYOR AND CITY COUNCIL ON THEIR WAY TO 
GREENWICH, TO ATTEND THE CHRISTENING OF 
THE INFANT PRINCESS, ELIZABETH, ON lOTH 
OF SEPTEMBER, 1533 — GREENWICH PALACE, 
PARK, &c., &c. 

These views have been copied firom a drawing by Antony 
Van Den Wynyrerde, A, D. 1543 (Sutherland Collection, 
Bodleian Library, Oxford), which is, indeed, the only authority 
we possess on the subject. 
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KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. [act v. 



SCENE II. — INTERIOR OF THE CHURCH 
OF THE GREY FRIARS, GREENWICH, 
RESTORED FROM CONTEMPORANEOUS 
BUILDINGS, IN THE ABSENCE OF ACTUAL 
VESTIGES. 

King Henky, Ditke of Norfolk, tvith his marshoTs 
staffs Duke of Suffolk, Lobo Chambbblaik, 
Noblemen^ hearing great standing bowls for the 
christening gifts'^ Lords and Ladies^ Duchess of 
NoBFOLK, godmother^ hearing the child richfy habited 
in a mantle^ Sfc, Train home hy a Lady. The 
Mabohioness of Dobset, the other godmother. 
Lord Chancellor^ Lord Mayor^ Sheriffs^ Aldermen^ 
Cbanmeb, Archbishop of Canterbury^ Bishop of 
London and the other Bishops; Trumpeters^ Mace' 
bearers^ Pursuivants^ Guards, Garter King-at-Arms 
— all discovered. At the end of the flourish of 
trumpets, Gabieb speaks. 

Gart, Heaven, from thy endless goodness, send pros- 
perous life, long, and ever happy, to the high and mighty 
princess of England, Elizabeth !* [Flourish. 

Cran. [Kneeling.'] And to your royal grace, and the 
good queen. 
My noble partners, and myself, thus pray ;— 
All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady. 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

K. Hen. Thank you, good lord archbishop ; 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 

K. Hen. Stand up, lord. — 

[The King hisses the Child. 

With this kiss take my blessing : Heaven protect thee ! 
Into whose hands I give thy life. 

• Elizabeth was born at Greenwich Palace, 7th Septem- 
ber, and christened on the 10th of the same month, 1533. 
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Cran. Let me speaik, sir, 

For Heaven now bids me; and the words I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they'U find them truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven still move about her !) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promises 
Upon this land a thousand thousand blessings. 
Which time shall bring to ripeness : She shall be 
A pattern to all princes living with her. 
And all that shall succeed : truth shall nurse her. 
Holy and heavenly thoughts still counsel her : 
She shall be lov'd, and fear d : Her own shall bless her : 
Her foes shake like a field of beaten com. 
And hang their heads with sorrow. Our children's 

children 
Shall see this, and bless heaven* 

K, Hen. Thou speakest wonders. 

Cran. She shall be to the happiness of England, 
An aged princess ; many days shall see her. 
And yet no day without a deed to crown it 
'Would I had known no more ! but she must die. 
She must, the saints must have her ; yet a virgin, 
A most unspotted lily shall she pass 
To the ground, and all the world shall mourn her. 

K. Hen. O lord archbishop. 
This oracle of comfort has so pleased me. 
That, when I am in heaven, I shall desire 
To see what this child does. I thank ye all. 
Ye must all see the queen, and she must thank ye. 
She will be sick else. This day, no man think 
He has business at his house ; for all shall stay, 
This little one shall make it holiday. (1) 

[Flourish of trumpets as the Curtain falls. 



THE END. 
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HISTORICAL NOTE TO ACT FIFTH. 



(I) "The solemnisation of that sacred rite was appointed to 
take place on Wednesday, 10th of September, the fourth day 
after the birth of the infant princess. On that day the lord 
mayor, with the aldermen and coimcil of the cit^ of London, 
dined together at one o'clock, and then, in obedience to their 
summons, took boat in their chains and robes, and rowed to 
Greenwich, where many lords, knights, and gentlemen, were 
assembled to witness the royal ceremonial. 

'* All the walls between Greenwich palace and the convent 
of the Ghrey Friars were himg with arras, and the way strewn 
with ffreen rushes. The church was likewise hung with arras. 
Gentlemen with aprons and towels about their necks guarded 
the font, which stood in the middle of the church, it was of 
silver, and raised to the height of three steps, and over it was 
a square canopy of crimson satin fringed witli gold—about it, 
a spaced railed in, covered with red say. Between the choir 
and chancel, a closet with a fire had been prepared lest the 
infant should take cold in being disrobed for the font. When 
all these things were ready the child was brought into the hall 
of the palace, and the procession set out to the neighbouring 
church of the Gre^r Friars ; of which building no vestige now 
remains at Greenwich. The procession began with the lowest 
rank, the citizens two and two led the way, then gentlemen, 
esquires, and chaplains, a gradation of precedence, rather 
decidedly marked, of the three first ranks, whose distinction is 
by no means definite in the present times; after them the 
aldermen, and the lord mayor by himself^ then the priTT- 
coimcil in robes, then the peers and prelates, followed by the 
Earl of Essex, who bore the gilt-covered basins; then the 
Marquis of Exeter, with the taper of virgin wax ; next the 
Marquis of Dorset, bearing the ssdt, and the Lad^ Mary of 
Norfolk (the betrothed of the young Duke of Richmond), 
carrying the chrisom, which was very rich with pearls and 
gems ; lastly came the royal infant, in the arms of her great- 
grandmother, the dowager Duchess of Norfolk, imder a stately 
canopy which was supported by the uncle of the babe, George 
Boleyn Lord Rochi&rd, the Lords William and Thomas 
Howard, the maternal kindred of the mother, and Lord Hussey, 
a newly made lord of the Boleyn blood. The babe was 
wrapped in a mantle of purple velvet, with a train of regal 
length, furred with ermine, which was duly supported by the 
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Countess of Kent, assisted by the Earl of Wiltshire, the grand- 
father of the little princess, and the Earl'of Derby. On the 
right of the infant, marched its great uncle, the Duke of Nor- 
folk, with his marshal's staff— on the other, the Duke of 
Suffolk. The Bishop of London, who performed the ceremony, 
received the infant at the church door of Ae Grey Friars, 
assisted by a grand company of bishops and mitred abbots ; 
and, with all the rites of the Church of Rome, this future 

freat protestant queen received the name of her grandmother, 
lizabeth of York. Cranmer, Archbishop of Canterbury, was 
her godfather, and the Duchess of Norfolk and Marchioness 
of Dorset her godmothers. After Elizabeth had received her 
name, garter Ung-at-arms cried aloud : — * God, of his infinite 
goodness, send a prosperous life and long, to the high and 
mighty Princess of England, Elizabeth !' 

•* Then a flourish of trumpets sounded, and the royal child 
was borne to the altar, the Gospel was read over her, and she 
was confirmed by Cranmer, who, with the other sponsors, 
presented the christening gifts. He gave her a standing 
cup of gold, the Duchess of Norfolk a cup of gold fretted 
with pearls, being completely unconscious of "the chemical 
antipathy between the acidity of wine and the misplaced 
pearls. The Marchioness of Dorset gave three gilt bowls, 
pounced, with a cover, and the Marchioness of Exeter three 
standing bowls, graven and gilt, with covers. Then were 
brought in wafers, comfits, and hypocras, in such' abundance 
that the company had as much as could be desired. 

" The homeward procession was lighted on its way to the 
palace with five hundred staff torches, which were carried by 
the yeomen of the guard and the king's servants, but the 
infant herself was surrounded by gentlemen bearing flambeaux. 
The procession returned in the same order that it went out, 
save that four noble gentlemen carried the sponsor's gifts 
before the child, with trumpets flourishing all the way preceding 
them, till they came to the door of the queen's chamber. The 
king commanded the Duke of Norfolk to thank the lord 
mavor and citizens heartily in his name for their attendance, 
and, after they had powerfully refreshed themselves in tiie 
royal cellar, they betook themselves to their barges." — Agnes 
Strickland's ♦* Livet of the Queens of England,** 
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JO>{N K. CHAPMAN AND COMPANY, 5, SHOE LANF, AND 
PET£llB01l0^bB C<WaT, PLBET STREBT*- 
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